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GODS BEAUTIFUL 1 
WORLD 




THOU that dwellest in 
■*■ the gardens, the com- 
panions hearken to Thy 
voice: cause me to hear it. 

Song of Solomon 8:13. 



r "pHIS is my Father's world, This is my Father's world, 

And to ray listening ears I find rest in the thought 

All nature sings, and round me rings Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas— 
The music of the spheres, His hand these wonders wrought. 

Maltbie E. Babcock. 
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I HAVE heard many sermons on 
Faith; I have read much more 
about it in books, all aiming to 
make plain what trust in God 
ought to mean to us who say we 
"believe." 

But I have seen faith in such liv- 
ing reality that it did for me what 
all the writings could not do. 

I talked some time ago with a 
sweet little old lady, nearing the 
f^nd of a life that seemed to have 
been completely in the keeping of 
her God. She herself quietly said 
that she had left all her cares to 
her Heavenly Father many years 
before, when the greatest sorrow of 
her life fell upon her suddenly, and 
hardships that she did not know 
how to cope with drove her to Him. 
"I learned then," said she, "that 
God does take care of His own, and 
my faith in His oversight has been 
certain ever since. It is as natural 
to expect my Father's care as it is 
that the sun will rise in the morn- 
ing and set in the evening." 

I have never before seen such 
restful confidence in the- loving 
solicitude of God as this dear old 
soul's perfect trust in His Father- 
hood. If only she were capable of 
setting down what she knew of 
faith in Him, what a contribution 
it would be to place alongside the 
none-too-clear preachments of those 
who simply theorize and write 
about it. 

Like others, my sweet little old 
lady had heard of my conversion 
and had read some of these little 
sermons of mine. So, when she 
learned that I was to be in her town 
overnight, she asked if she might 
see me. 

I'm so glad she did; for an hour 
in her presence did more for me 
than I'm able to write about here. 
I have a notion that God had a lot 
to do with bringing us together — 
for my good. 

The dear little body told me how 
she had suffered cruelly; how she 
had been led through valleys of un- 
believable hardship, when it seem- 
ed that there just could not be any 
more for her burdened spirit to 
bear. 

Heminiscently, and with a far- 
away look in her soft gray eyes, my 
sweet little old lady told me how 
she was married, at twenty-four, to 
the first and only love of her life, a 
"fine, handsome man of twenty- 
five"; how they had bought a run- 
down farm from which they sought 
unsuccessfully to extract a living 
for a number of years. She told me 
that her husband had found tem- 
porary work in a nearby granite 
quarry when he was forty, while 
they still tried to grow something 
on the farm to help make ends 
meet. 

AND when she told how, one day, 
a premature blast obliterated 
all semblance of her husband's face, 
and left him blind and forever 
helpless in body, quietly she re- 
cited how she had then claimed 
God's help for a burden that was 
more than she could wrestle with 



alone. And while her mangled 
husband lay on his bed in the ram- 
shackle old farmhouse, she plowed 
fields, did the planting and the 
chores, gathered and sold what she 
could — when there was anything fit 
to sell. 

"And did you still trust in God?' : 
I asked. 

"And why not?" was her con- 
fident reply. "I did what I could, 
and patiently waited for Him." 

Then, when she was about to 
break under the brutally hard 
work, a well-grown orphan boy 
was glad to help with the work in 
exchange for a home. One day he 
sickened and died while she prayed 
at his bedside. 

"He was a fine, good boy, and I'm 



dollars — more money than she had 
ever seen at any one time in all her 
life. This money she put in the 
town savings bank, which went to 
smash in one of the financial panics. 
"But what did that matter, when 
God was my Father?" 

Even this was not the end of this 
poor soul's troubles. The farmer 
who had been so good to her sick- 
ened and died. His daughter sold 
the place, moved to the city, and 
the little old lady was taken to the 
poorhouse. 

THAD to help with the work 

1 there, too," she explained. "But 

I was broken down and of little use. 

One day some kind-hearted ladies 

came to me and said God had put 



h^ The Glory of God Is Reflected 
In His Handiwork — 

Does YOUR Life 
Honor the Creator? 

Because Jesus died for the 

sin of the whole world, God 

is waiting to blot out the 

ugliness of wrongdoing, to 

forgive past sin, 

and to beautify 

your life with His 

pure love. 

Sincere Repent- 
ance and Faith in 
His promises form 
a n unfailing en- 
trance to Salvation. 




"For the Lord taketh 
pleasure in his people: he 
will beautify the meek with 
salvation." — Psalm 149:4. 



sure he went to heaven," sighed the 
old lady. 

"But I knew God would send me 
help of some kind again," she con- 
tinued, "and I bent my back to the 
work until it came. Then our house 
eaught fire late one night, and I had 
to drag my helpless husband to 
safety and watch everything we 
owned burn to a pile of ashes. 

"God sent help, of course, for a 
neighbor let us live in a little two- 
room place on his farm. I told my 
Father that I couldn't plow any 
longer, and one morning I saw one 
of my neighbors turning over the 
soil with his tractor. I thanked God, 
of course." 

The hopelessly mangled man liv- 
ed on until he was fifty-two; then 
God mercifully took him Home. His 
widow now fought for a living 
alone until, at fifty-five, she was 
taken into the home of a friendly 
neighbor, where she helped with 
the housework and cared for the 
daughter's children. Someone 
bought her old farm for a hundred 



it into their hearts to get me a home 
in this beautiful spot until He 
wanted to take me to be with Him. 
Wasn't that good of Him?" 

Friends wrote me only a few days 
ago that they had just buried this 
good woman from the old folks' 
home. She had died, they_ said, 
sweetly testifying, with convincing 
certainty, that earth couldn't have 
a sorrow that heaven cannot heal — 
if we trust in God. 

Looking back, now that old age 
has caught up with me, I can see 
clearly how my Father has walked 
ahead and carefully prepared the 
way of my journeying. But now. 
whenever I think of my sweet little 
old lady, I wonder if I shall ever 
be as contentedly certain as she was 
that it is He who leads me always 
beside the still waters of life. But 
our days are so peaceful here for 
my old mate and I that it just must 
be He who watches over us! 

"Rest in the Lord . . . Your Father 
knoweth what things ye have need 
of before ye ask Him." 



Selected Devotional Portion For 
Each Day of the Week 

Sunday: 

There shall be a fountain opened to 
the house of David and to the inhabitants 
of Jerusalem for sin and uncleanness, 

Zech. 13:1. 
Why not plunge in that glorious 
Fountain now? 

There is a Fountain filled with 
Blood, 
Drawn from my Saviour's 
veins; 
And sinners plunged beneath 
that flood 
Loose all their guilty stains 
Monday: 

I will pour upon the house of David, 
and upon the inhabitants of Jerusalem, 
the spirit of grace and of supplication: 
and they shall look upon Me whom they 
have pierced, and they shall mourn. 

Zeeh. ll!:lil. 

Although the full prophecy has 
not yet been fulfilled, sinners con- 
victed of sin realize with pain that 
Jesus suffered cruelly in their 
stead. A truly repentant person 
mourns over this fact and turns 
wholeheartedly to the Saviour. 
Oh, come and look awhile on Him, 
Whom we have pierced, who for 
us died; 
Together let us look and mourn; 
The Christ of God is crucified. 
Tuesday: 

He hath no form nor comeliness: and 
when we shall see Him, there is no 
beauty that we should desire Him. 

Isaiah 53:2. 

But His spiritual beauty, and 

friendship with man is unsurpassed. 

I've found a Friend in Jesus; He s 

everything to me, 
He's the Fairest of ten thousand 
to my soul. 
Wednesday: 

Take, my brethren, the prophets, who 
have spoken in the name of the Lord, for 
an example of suffering affliction, and of 
patience. — James 5:10. 

Whatever the body and mind may 
suffer, if the spirit is "in tune with 
the Infinite" there resounds in the 
soul the harmony of Heaven. 

But, with humble faith to see 

Loue inscribed upon them all — 

This is happiness to me. 
Thursday: 

But He was wounded for our trans- 
gressions, He was bruised for our ini- 
quities; the chastisement of our peace 
was upon Him; and with His stripes we 
are healed. — Isaiah 53:5. 

■ The placing of one's own name 
where each personal, plural pro- 
noun occurs, has helped scores to 
realize that redemption is a per- 
sonal provision. . 
My pardon I claim, for a sinner 

A sinner' believing in Jesus' blest 
name. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow 
me all the days of my life.— Psalm 23:0. 

Are you worried about uncer- 
tainties of the future? Each day, the 
Lord's bounty will be given freely. 

The sure provisions of my Lr°« 

Attend me all my days. 
Saturday: iu . M . 

For God so loved the world, that rte 
gave His only begotten son, that whoso- 
ever believeth in Him should not pensn, 
but have everlasting life.— John 3:16. 

Love always gives without count- 
ing the cost. , „„„,, 
Dear Saviour I can ne er repay 

The debt of love I owe! 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 

'Tis all that I can do. 



When Christ Is Made Supreme In Life, Other Interests Assume the Right Proportion 
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Fighting Then and Now 




Twenty-nine years ago, on 
August 20, The Army Founder 
was Promoted to Glory. The 
passing of this jiaming-hearted 
"Prophet of the Poor" occasion- 
ed world-wide sorrow. In con- 
nection with this anniversary 
the following article, recently 
written by Lieut-Colonel Car- 
vosso Gauntlet, affording 
glimpses into early-day Salva- 
tion Army warfare, is timely 
and interesting. 

EVENTY years ago there 
was published a little book 
which must rank as one of 
itlio most famous in Salva- 
Ition Army literature — 
though it appeared eight 
years before The Christian Mission 
became The Salvation Army! Cer- 
tainly it is one of the rarest of our 
books; despite many inquiries, the 
writer has seen only one copy. 

"How to Reach the Masses with 
the Gospel," by Rev. William Booth, 
was a report of the work of the Mis- 
sion which the author had begun 
five years previously. But, as its 
title may indicate, it constitutes 
something of a classic on the type of 
soul-saving activity for which Sal- 
vationists the world over have be- 
come famous. 

This little book doubtless brought 
in financial help for the Mission and 
new helpers to our Founder's side. I 
believe it was the means of attract- 
ing William Ridsdel, who in 1873 be- 
came an Evangelist and in course of 
time a Commissioner, commanding 
our work successively in Scotland, 
Sweden, South Africa, Norway and 
Holland. It won also the enthusiastic 
support of the man who, apart from 
the Booths, had a greater influence 
than any other on The Army's de- 
velopment — George Scott Railton: 
first Secretary of The Christian Mis- 
sion, pioneer leader in the United 
States of America, Commander of 




On Bow Common 

our forces in Germany and, later, in 
France; prospector-extraordinary in 
many parts of the world. 

Truly a book worth its weight in 
gold! 

From this "Report," one gathers 
that The Christian Mission then had 
twenty-flve "preaching stations" and 
twenty "whole-time workers," and 
conducted over 10,000 services per 
year — 400 per "preaching station" 
and 500 per "whole-time worker"! 

It is somewhat challenging nowa- 
days to read that: 

From the commencement of this work 
wo decided, if possible, to connect with it 
ttie dissemination of Gospel literature; 
put as yet we have not succeeded aeeord- 
H'e to our wishes. First we tried a book- 
stall by the roadside, a cheap mode of 
operation; but far more stock was spoiled 
by exposure to the, weather than was dis- 



CCMED4JRIES 

Interesting Extracts From The Army's Rarest Book 



posed of. Then we tried, one after the 
other, three shops, prominently situated, 
as Bible and Tract depots; but the sales 
not paying expenses, these were relin- 
quished. Then we had u Bible-carriage, 
built at n cost of £17; but the warehouse 
In which it was stored was burned down 
and the carriage with it. for which we 
obtained no recompense. 

Nevertheless, we told the story to our 
friends, and they entrusted us with means 
to purchase another, superior to the first; 
but this has not succeeded to our minds, 
not clearing working expenses in the 
summer, while in the winter the sales 
have been very small Indeed. This failure 
doubtless results from the fact that be- 
fore conversion the poor people of the 
East of London seldom or never read a 
religious book, and after conversion the 
Bible and Hymn Book constitute their 
library, nil the little money they get be- 
ing required for necessary food and rai- 
ment. 

However, we shall try again, and we 
are now fitting up the carriage with 
Bibles, books, tracts and pictures already 
in stock, and hope, by taking a wider 
circuit, to succeed better. 

Quite evidently William Booth, 
like John Wesley, realized the im- 




Drummer in front of speaker — cymbals 
olantjina behind him 

mense value of the printed word in 
spreading the Gospel. 

Some of the records of "fighting" 
show clearly not only what our fore- 
fathers were up against, but what 
stuff they were made of. Here, for 
instance, is how one brother de- 
scribes "A Flour Storm on Bow 
Common" : 

On Friday, March IS, we were singing 
from our open-air stand to the Hall, when 
a man came out of a public-house with a 
chair for us to preach upon; we at onee 
accepted his offer and commenced 
preaching, and though Hell raged we got 
the victory. We had the largest congre- 
gation we have had In the open-air since 
I have been here; but we had not been 
singing long before a storm began to 
rage, and flour in paper bags came from 
all Quarters. When the bags burst the 
flour flew all over us, till we were like 
millers. But in all this we felt Jesus' 
presence, and could sing, "I feel like 
singing all the time." 

Our enemies, not satisfied with the 
above, pelted us with mud and stones 
and several other things, but victory was. 
proclaimed on Israel's side, and one 
young man that had not been in the habit 
of attending a place of worship for more 
than eight years followed us to the Hall 
and gave his heart to God. He is working 
with a neighboring church, and when 
speaking his experience, he says he shall 
have to bless God for ever that lie was in 
a flour storm on Bow Common. 

The next evening, opposition raged as 
It had done the night before; flour, mud, 
stones and cabbage stalks were hurled at 
us from all points; but our friends were 
true to their colors and all rejoiced to be 
counted worthy to suffer for the Gospel's 
sake. 

In some ways the most sensational 
story comes from Harrogate, of all 



places. In this aristocratic water- 
ing-place, two Christian Missionar- 
ies— "assisting at some .special meet- 
ings, occasioned by the opening of a 
Mission Hall built by a dear friend 
in connection with his own resi- 
dence" — had an "Encounter with 
Wild Beasts." They report: 

On Monday. October 17. we went out 
for the evening service on the Stray. 
Daring the day, Sanger's circus company 
had fixed themselves up close- to our 
usual stand, and they were now just 
commencing their evening performance. 
Notwithstanding this, our duty seemed 
clear ti> go on with our work, and ac- 
cordingly we began the service by giving 
out the hymn, "I'm a pilgrim, hound for 
glory." While sinning this hynm. some of 
tlw people employed in the circus began 
peltiuy us wilb clods of mud and tufts 
of grass. 

Failing to drive us away by these 
means, they brought out their brass 
band, with which they made the most 
hideous discord, but finding that we were 
brass band proof they moved back to 
their tent. The next scheme was to send 
out a large bass and a side drum, and, 
forcing their way into our midst, they 
stood drumming away in front of the 
speaker, whilst behind liini stood a man 
wlio clashed in his ears a pair of cym- 
bals. 

Then they brought out a large elephant 
and two dromedaries, which they led up 
and down among the people, occasionally 
pinching the elephant or in some way 
imikiiicr him coil his trunk high in the air, 
open his mouth, and make the most 
alarming shrieks. This greatly increased 
the exeitement already existing among 
the hundred of people present. The roughs 
shouted, women and children shrieked, 
and even - moment we expected some 
dreadful accident to occur. But God grac- 
iously kept us calm and self-possessed. 

Every time the elephant turned his 
bulky body round he sent onr little band 
flying in all directions, so that we were 
soon divided into groups; but we kept on 
preaching. Brother W — was hard on In 
one part, myself in another. Some of the 
dear sisters" laid hold of the coats of 
the circus people and preached to them, 
while John Hainbleton, with his umbrel- 
la high above his head to keep oft the 
mud and other missiles which were flying 
about in all directions, was thundering 
fortli the judgments of God against these 
blasphemers and persecutors. 

The police now came and ordered them 
to take the beasts away, which they re- 
luctantly did, but renewed the annoy- 
ance with tlie drums and cymbals, and 
collected together hundreds of roughs 
with tins and kettles. 

Silenced the Drum 

At this juncture, a mail in the crowd, 
sympathizing with us, commenced help- 
ing them to thump the drum; In a little 
while, finding it sound very flat and 
dead, they discovered the man had been 
striking it with his penknife; and so the 
drummer with his friends were only too 
glad to beat a hasty retreat, leaving us 
In full possession of the held, on which 
we cave out, "Praise God, from whom all 
blessings flow," which was sung most 
heartily. We then formed in procession, 
singing, to the Hall, and numbers fol- 
lowed, where, a useful meeting was held. 
The persecution lasted just an hour and 
a half; but God was with us. The victory 
was ours; and we believe much good was 
done. 

"Such," comments William Booth, 
"is the school in which most of our 
workers are trained." 

There is so much one would wish 
to quote; but at least one more para- 
graph must find a place here. It is 
told, one imagines, by the Founder. 

In three Colts L,ane, a very dark part 
of Bethnal Green, wo had, Boon after the 



Wjen tfce Jfounbet "Mb Botott W& &tootb" 

CfHE Army's Founder was promoted to Glory ("laid down the sword," as 
1 the announcements ran at the time) on August 20, 1912. Many remark- 
able tributes were paid to William Booth's memory. The King and Queen of 
England, Kaiser Wilhelm II of Germany, and others sent wreaths. Few, 
however, remember two very notable musical tributes. 

Sir Henry's Wood's orchestra at the Queen's Hall, London,; opened its 
program with Chopin's "Funeral March"; and at the White City London, 
the band of the Grenadier Guards, conducted by Dr. WHianw, ployed the 
Dead March in "Saul," the huge audience standing throughout the rendition. 



commencement of the Mission, a- room 
that would contain about 180 persons. 
This room was often crowded, not only 
ttu ^.tbbatli evenings. hut on week-nights. 
In it we were most pertinaciously and 
bitterly persecuted. If we opened the 
windows for ventilation, mud and stones, 
and occasionally fireworks, were thrown 
through, and in consecitience we had to 
sit mid endure the stifling heat until It 
was impossible for delicate people to re- 
main in the place. 

Sometimes trails of gun-powder were 
laid right into the room. The dress of one 
devoted Sister was thus actually set on 




They brought out a lame elephant 

fire during the service. The doors and 
shutters were continually battered, and 
almost every square of glass In the win- 
dows broken; while outside, the open-air 
gatherings were continually harassed by 
the police, set on by the landlords and 
frequenters of adjacent public-houses. 

In this year of 1941, we may well 
salute the forerunner of many print- 
ed records of Salvation warfare. 
Conditions have changed vastly, and 
opposition and persecution of the 
kind described in the little book are 
exceedingly rare. The twenty-flve 
"preaching stations" — all in England 
— have become some 18,000 Corps 
and Outposts in nearly a hundred 
countries and colonies. Instead of 
twenty "whole-time workers" we 
have over 27,000 Officers and Cadets, 
and 11,000 "persons without rank 
wholly employed." 

But we of a younger generation 
may well ask, as we recall the cour- 
age of those few workers of The 
Christian Mission — is ours as great? 
The indifference we face may be as 
trying as the opposition they en- 
countered; but to some extent, per- 
haps, it has been caused by a lack 
of earnestness and zeal on the part 
of many of us. 

In any case, to be worthy of our 
high traditions we shall need the 
same brave and determined spirit, 
the same "passion for souls," that 
brought victory to those first Salva- 
tionists and paved the way for us. 



WHERE THE SUEZ FLOWS 

Serving Empire Servicemen at 
Cosmopolitan Port Said 

TO serve particularly soldiers 
and naval men, The Army Home 
at Port Said, Egypt, has been mov- 
ed during the year to a more com- 
modious and convenient building 
nearer the water. This has a good 
Hall where meetings can be held, 
and also splendid accommodation 
for all who need a helping hand. 

Ships are boarded, passengers 
visited and Army literature in many 
languages is circulated. The link 
provided at Port Said is becoming 
increasingly of blessing and en- 
couragement. Many weary travel- 
lers have thanked God that they 
stepped ashore and took advantage 
of The Army's hospitality. 



5 1 



* h 

\ i 



ill 
■W 

III*': 
■111 






THE WAR CRY 



A GLEANER'S PORTION 




fl SERIES OF STIMULATING 
BIBLE STUDIES 

By MURIEL L. HOLDEN, Winnipeg 

2: The Four Anchors 

-~^~~^— Scripture Readinn: Acts 27 with Psalm 37' 




^N the 27th chapter of 
Acta we have one of 
the most thrilling ancl 
realistic accounts of a 
shipwreck ever written. 
Not only that, but it is a 
veritable gold-mine for 
us in our Christian ex- 
perience. 
The voyage did not seem to be 
prosperous from the very start. We 
are told that they "sailed away slow- 
ly many days . . . , the wind not 
suffering us." We all have need to 
learn to "sail slowly." We are al- 
ways in so much of a rush and a 
hurry to get things as we want them, 
and we feel that every delay is an 
obstacle from the devil. But let us 
always remember that it is God 
Himself Who sends the contrary 
winds, and let us patiently await His 
good pleasure, learning to "sail 
slowly." 

We see next in this story that Paul 
warned the centurion and the cap- 
tain (vv. 9-11). He told thorn that 
it had been given him to know that 
the voyage would be unsuccessful, 
and that they would be in great peril 
of their lives. But the centurion, 
instead of listening to Paul, prefer- 
red to listen to the owner and to 
the captain of the ship, who said 
that the harbor in whicn they then 
were would be very inconvenient to 
pass the winter in, and that it would 
be better to bear on their way. This 
is not an unusual experience for 
Christian people, who daily find that 
the unsaved greatly prefer to listen 
to the advice of the worldly and un- 
converted rather than that of the 
servants of God. 

The words of the servant of God 
were proved when a violent wind 
arose so that the ship became un- 
manageable. After making use of 
every means known to them, we are 
told (v. 20) that "all hope that we 
should be saved was then taken 
away." What a dreadful position! 
We, too, may often find ourselves in 
a position when no earthly means 
are of any avail to help us, but the 
true child of God is never beyond 
the reach of his Heavenly Father. 
Storms may blow, all props and sup- 
ports may fail us, but God some- 
times causes all earthly means to 
fail in order that He may cause us 
to return to Him and cast all our 
care upon Him alone. 

In the following verses (21-25) we 
see the value of a fearless Christian 
testimony. While everybody was in 
terror and anxiety, and no doubt 
calling upon their heathen gods, 
Paul was able to give his bold testi- 
mony that he was a servant of the 
living God, and that he placed his 
faith and trust in Him. "I believe 



EXPEDITIOUS PRAYER 

BE not afraid to pray — to pray is 
right. 
Pray, if thou canst, with hope; but 

ever pray, 
Tho' hope be weak, or sick with long 

delay; 
Pray in the darkness if there be no 

light. 
Far is the time, remote from human 

sight, 
When war and discord on the earth 

shall cease. 
Yet every prayer for universal 

peace 
Awaits the blessed time to expedite. 
Hartley Coleridge. 



God, that it shall be even as it was 
told me." Are we able to give a 
testimony when we are faced, for 
instance, with scoffing and gainsay- 
ing of the Word of God? Or do 
we shamefacedly sit in silence? We 
find now that those who had despis- 
ed the words of Paul formerly are 
now eagerly listening to him, and 
so it may prove with ourselves, if 
we continue to give a faithful testi- 
mony at all times. 

An Excellent Course 

We come now to one of the most 
precious nuggets of gold in this 
story. We are told that "they cast 
four anchors out of the stern and 
wished for the day." This is often 
an excellent course for us to pursue. 
Our difficulties may have thronged 
so thickly around us that we cannot 
see which way to go; the waves of 
some sorrow may threaten to over- 
whelm us, and our only course is 
to wait trustfully upon God, or to 
"cast four anchors out of the stern 
and wish for the day." Someone 
will perhaps think, "But what are 
the four anchors?" Let us turn to 
Psalm 37 and we shall find them. 

1. "FRET NOT." This is the first 
of our anchors. It means, in other 
words, "don't worry." We are all 
apt to cross bridges before we come 
to them, and to visualize all kinds 
of difficulties which may never take 
place. This is not the part of a 
child of God, and so we are given 
our second anchor; 

2. "TRUST." No one who really 
trusts in God can possibly worry. 



The little child, who is crossing a 
dark moor with his father, does not 
pass his time in worrying if his 
father knows the way, or if he will 
lead him into danger; he just places 
his hand in that of his father and 
goes on in perfect confidence. 

3. "REST." We have been told to 
fret not and to trust, but now we 
have the next step, which is to rest. 
This is a greater degree of quietness 
than either the state of not worrying 
or that of trusting. The little child 
with his father is consciously trust- 
ing, but the baby on his mother's 
breast is at perfect rest, and is trust- 
ing though he himself does not real- 
ize it. Many of us trust in the Lord, 
but the one who really rests in Him 
can rise from his knees, having cast 
all his burden upon the Lord, and 
such a man is indeed at rest. Can 
we say this ourselves? 

4. "WAIT." We have come to the 
fourth anchor, which is "Wait." The 
hardest thing for us poor human be- 
ings to learn is to wait. We may be 
trusting in the Lord, but we feel we 
ought to help Him, to hurry Him, as 
it were, and we cannot bring our- 
selves to realize that the Lord will 
do everything in His own good time, 
which may not be ours. 

And finally, having cast out our 
four anchors, let us wait for the day. 
The longest life is but short, and one 
glad day our troubles and trials will 
all be over. Then, as the song says, 
we shall be safe on that beautiful 
shore, and in the meantime let us 
keep looking to Jesus, Who is the 
Bright and Morning Star. 



LIGHT 



IN the physical world there 
are lights of different de- 
grees of intensity. There is 
the difference between the 
light of the sun and that of 
the moon; and there is also 
the difference between the 
light shed by a tallow candle 
and that of the brilliant elec- 
tric lamp. 

In the spiritual life there 
are, likewise, different de- 
grees of light, and men re- 
ceive greater light when they 
use such light as they have in 
obeying the commands of our 
Heavenly Father. 

He has an unlimited supply 
and He dispenses it to those 
who seek it according to the 
written directions in the 
Scriptures. The lowly can re- 
joice, however, in the fact 
that He giveth to the humble 
and resisteth the proud. 

Light is indispensable in 
the Christian life. Without 
light there can be no vision 
and "Without vision the peo- 
ple perish." 

"God is light and in Him is 



%" 



no darkness at all." The Holy 
Bible reveals Him to the sin- 
cere seeker. Its sacred pages 
should, therefore, be carefully 
and prayerfully perused until 
one's "eye becomes single," 
then ones "whole body shall 
be full of light." 
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ALVATION~~~ 
NAPSHOTS * 

Freedom Found 

HE was a fine-looking lad, and 
one could always depend upon 
him fulfilling his duties in the 
Young People's Band. But there 
was an air of detachment about him. 
While he was "with" them he didn't 
seem "part" of them. It was a pity, 
we thought, for he had great ability 
to offer to the Master. 

The secret of it was revealed in a 
glimpse some one had of him while 
"off duty" one evening. While going 
past a store building the boy was 
seen lolling up against a doorway, in 
a very un-Bandsman-like attitude, 
with a cigarette alight in his fingers. 
This then, was the "bond" which fet- 
tered his spirit in service, and kept 
him from spiritual development! 

He resented the kindly word of ad- 
vice, which was intended to help 

Ml bible and song book 

Here are twelve quotations. Give the 
source of those with odd numbers, and 
for the even -numbered quotations, give 
the first line of the song from which the 
line is taken, 

1. "And God saw that it was 

good." 

2. "There is a calm, a sure re- 

treat." 

3. "He maketh the deep to boil 

like a pot." 

4. "Hark! 'tis the voice of angels." 

5. "Boast not thyself of to-mor- 

row." 

6. "I'm happy now both night ana 

day." 

7. "What I have written I have 

written." 

8. "Nou> I renounce the cursed 

thing that hindered." 

9. "And the spirit bade me go 

with them, nothing doubt- 
ing." 

10. "Bravely fight and Cod uitil 

give His blessing." 

11. "The Lord preserveth the 

simple." 

12. Empty hands I'm stretching to 
Thee." 

him "get the right perspective", and 
for some time he became antagon- 
istic. „ , 

But youth has its "phases", and 
this one passed, to find him taking 
his stand again— with a difference. 
The young life around him was 
finding the fulfilment of true joy 
in serving Christ "the whole way. 
He found in their association a 
strong and helpful influence. 

As he developed spiritually, ne 
became a Senior Bandsman. Never 
a talkative chap, yet there was that 
steady, reliable purpose showing 
through his life, even to the perfec- 
tion with which he played his part 
in the Band. A , . 

Another glimpse of this stalwart 
young Bandsman was vouchsafed to 
us. One of our Salvation Army om- 
cers, on service overseas, entered an 
Army Hall in an English town while 
a meeting was in progress. Alter 
he had quietly bowed in prayer a 
moment, he raised his head — w 
look into the eyes of our young 
friend! He was on the platform, 
playing in the Band, . proudly 
acknowledging his allegiance to 
Christ. ,, .„,, 

Later, we learned that the boy 
who had known spiritual bondage 
and then found freedom— was now a 
prisoner of war — but his spi™ 
knows no bonds— for he is a iree 
man in Christ. 
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Salvation! Salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
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1111 each remotest nation 
Has learnt our Saviour's Name. 



ther Lands 



THEY ARE MY CHILDREN 

Chinese Urchins Cleansed, 
Clothed and Cared For 

SEVEN Chinese boys, dirty, ragged 
but smiling, looked gratefully at 
Major Walker and Adjutant Hum- 
merstin as the Army Officers gave 
them food. The boys had been 
found sleeping in outhouses, and the 
Officers had gathered them up for a 
good breakfast — heaven enough for 
the moment. 

Five days after, the same boys 
presented a very different appear- 




THE BOOK SAYS "WHOSOEVER."— A 

Chinese Inmate of an Army home, his 

former poverty forgotten, intently reads 

his Bible 



ance. Their ragged clothing replac- 
ed by clean suits, their bodies prop- 
erly cleansed of filth, they smiled 
like "Cheshire cats." 

They showed the visiting Army 
Officer the room prepared for them 
in a corner of the porridge kitchen, 
then ran ahead of the Officers who 
were taking them to a photograph- 
er's. Never having been in such a 
place, one or two looked as though 
they expected execution. 

"Move on," said a policeman as 
the boys waited outside another 
shop, but Major Walker heard and 
said, smilingly, to the policeman, 
"They are my children." Then even 
the arm of the law relaxed, and 
seven happy boys drew closer to the 
man who loved them for Jesus' 
sake. 



FLOOD REFUGEES CONVERTED 

Thrilling Sonl-saving Episodes from the Flowery Kingdom 



AN Army Officer of a village 
Corps, west of Peking. China, 
received abundant joy through 
conversing with people about Jesuc. 
He concentrated on personal deal- 
ing. Armed with tracts, Gospels, and 
War Crys he visited coal mines, 
isolated homes and other places, 
leaving the printed message at each 
place. He secured 100 subscribers 
for The Cry for one year, and many 
were led to think of Jesus. Who can 
tell what the spiritual harvest will 
be? 

Meetings in compounds are a 
feature in some districts. Salva- 
tionists and friends give the use of 
their courtyards for meetings, in- 
viting neighbors and relatives. One 
old lady had eighty people in her 
yard. In this way many are reached, 
especially women unable to attend 
Halls. In Shansi meetings were held 
in the local primary school with 
one hundred scholars attending. 
Another Officer visited an opium 
refuge and sixty addicts listened to 
his burning words about Christ 
who could save the worst. Army 
meetings have also been recom- 
mended in Tientsin Jail for women. 
In Peking, twelve Corps con- 
ducted meetings in every street 
of their district, and distributed 
50,000 tracts. The Corps Cadets dis- 
posed of 2,460 Gospel portions. 
Seven hundred and twelve adults 
and 466 juniors sought the Saviour 
during the soul-saving campaign in 
North China. 

At Tientsin two flood refugee 
boys secured Army Song Books and 
sang our choruses, but said that prior 
to coming to the Camp at Tientsin 
they had not heard of Jesus. The 
boys now know Christ as their 
Saviour. It is felt they would prob- 
ably never have heard of Him but 
for the disasterous flood. 

A sick man heard that others 
were being healed at The Salvation 



Army clinic. He went and was also 
exhorted to believe in Jesus, and 
said, "If the medicine makes me 
better, I will do so!" Those around 
heard his vow. The man became 
well — but failed to keep his promise. 
Then the flood came and washed 
away his home. In the midst of the 
ruins he was reminded of his 
promise, "I am a fool!" he said, 
"Jesus might have treated me bet- 
ter if I had been faithful to my 
promise." He is now converted. 
• • • 

The Army's Rice Kitchen in Hong 
Kong is a hive of industry. Eight 
hundred and fifty meals are pro- 
vided daily; 250 children attend the 
Day School; 300 girls and boys be- 



THE FINAL TRIUMPH 

"Padre Sahib's" Blessed Life 
and Victorious Death 

IT was a large funeral. In the little 
Indian town a number of Euro- 
peans and Indians had good cause 
to remember the "Padre Sahib" who 
had been called to his Reward. 
Death had come rather suddenly 
and many who gathered at the 
graveside could call the padre's 
name blessed. He had been a cheer- 
ful individual, and had worked for 
twenty years in India, He was 
called Home at a time when he 
could ill be spared. 

He had no children, and his wife 
had no relatives near at hand. She 
hardly knew what would happen to 
her and in her grief had asked me 
if I would walk with her behind 
the coffin. We stood reverently and 
watched the last rites of a Chris- 










TELLING OUT SALVATION'S STORY. — A crowd cf native Indian Salvationists 
attendina a special meeting, listen with interest to a Missionary Officer 



long to the Scripture class; and 
Senior meetings are held during the 
week and on Sunday evening. 
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Salvation Music Broadcast from British Honduras 



THE Band at the Industrial School 
at Stann Creek, British Hon- 
duras, is making rapid progress un- 
der the leadership of Captain Ward. 
Adjutant and Mrs. Moffett, Can- 
adian Officers, are in charge of this 



happy Institution for young men. 

It took part in the St. Georges 

Caye Day Celebrations at Stann 

Creek and also led the march of 

school children through the town; 

{Continued in column 4) 



tian funeral, including a song by his 
old Indian congregation. 

As we walked slowly away from 
the grave and drove from the 
cemetery, the wife turned to me and 
said, "A Christian funeral is a 
triumphant occasion, isn't it, doc- 
tor?" What a glorious thought, com- 
ing from a grief-stricken widow! 

"And we have the hope . . . that 
there shall be a resurrection of the 
dead." 

Captain (Dr.) Edgar Stevens, 
Moradabad Hospital, India. 



STRANDED SAILORS 

Find Rest and Refreshment 

A NUMBER of stranded Norwe- 
*» gian sailors, accompanied by 
some from Sweden, have been en- 
tertained by The Army at Bombay, 
India. Brigadier Losnes (himself 
Norwegian) arranged a program 
and refreshments. 

At the night meeting of a Day of 
Prayer, conducted by Lieut.-Com- 
missioner Colledge, large crowds of 
sailors, mostly Swedish, were 
present, and were highly gratified 
when an Officer prayed in Swedish. 

When a large number of troops 
passed through they were met by 
Officers, and refreshments were dis- 
tributed. The men were grateful. 
The Army Officers received some 
200 addresses and requests to write 
to parents, sweethearts and wives. 




cnnr.RESSIVE MUSIC-MAKERS.— Creole, Jamaican, as well as Spanish repre- 
Mntativf Tare among the alert-lookina members of the Stanrt Creek, British 
tf^nHiiraa industrial School Band. The Terr torla leaders, Colonel and Mrs. H. 
HSdgso'n.'are seen' with the Canadian Officer, In , ohar B . of the School, Adjutant 

and Mrs, B. Moffett 



RED SHIELD IN KENYA 

EAST AFRICAN Salvationists 
have been operating a Canteen 
for troops passing through Nairobi, 
Kenya. , 

The staff, though overworked, has 
cheerfully faced the task of bring- 
ing cheer and refreshment to the 
men. 

The building is crowded every 
day from opening till closing time, 
and on some days as many as a 
thousand teas have been served. 

(Continued from colwnn 3) 
the public expressed keen apprecia- 
tion of the services rendered by the 
Band. 

Once a month the Band gives a 
fifteen minute program over the 
radio. It is the first musical com- 
bination to go "on the air" in the 
Central America and West Indies 
Territory. 

When the Holiness meeting in the 
Georgetown Central Hall was 
broadcast, Mrs. Major Austen was 
the first woman speaker to be heard 
on the Air in a religious meeting in 
this colony. 
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SHUT-INS 

-By- 
ALICE M. LYDALL 

KIND WORDS 



GOD'S OTHER BOOK BEAUTY OF HOLINESS 



Kind iuords con never die, cherished 

and blest, 
God knows hoxv deep they lie, stored 

in the breast; 
Like childhood's simple rhymes, said 

o'er a thousand times, 
And in all years and climes distant 

and near, 
Kind words can never difl, no, never 

die. 



1DO not know the name of the 
writer of these simple but beauti- 
ful words, but I do know that they 
are true. Possibly kind words are 
so well remembered because they 
are less frequently spoken than they 
should be, or because — and I think 
this is the real reason — when they 
are spoken, not from mere policy or 
surface politeness, but spring natur- 
ally from warm kindness of heart, 
then such words are spiritual and 
eternal. Do they not come from 
that eternal part of man, his spirit? 
Sometimes the words themselves are 
very simple, but they are charged 
with sympathetic and kindly un- 
derstanding that warms the heart 
and the afterglow can be felt after 
the passage of years. 

I was at a convention a little while 
ago, during which a woman citizen 
very kindly gave a garden tea to 
those attending. She was an elder- 
ly lady and a widow. The follow- 
ing day I happened to be with 
others in her car, and we expressed 
our appreciation of her kindness 
She turned and said, "I want to tell 
you just the sweetest thing that hap- 
pened to me. Mr. — _ (the 

gentleman who had arranged for our 
transportation to the garden tea) 
rang me up last night and thanked 
me, and then he said, 'Now the ex- 
citement is all over, everyone has 
gone away and you are alone. I 
know how you feel and I want you 
to know that I am thinking of you'' 
Now wasn't that just the sweetest 
thing?" 

No Small Thing: 

We thought it was, and said so. 
and there has been a glow in my 
own heart whenever I have recall- 
ed the incident. Yet it was a very- 
small thing to do, to think of, and 
phone to an old lady in her loneli- 
ness, but the kindness that gave 
birth to the thought was no small 
thing. 

Kind actions, too, are not forgot- 
ten, certainly not by Him Who said 
that even a cup of cold water given 
in His name should in no wise lose 
its reward. 

A friend told me a lovely story 
of an old man she is in the habit of 
visiting. He is nearly eighty years 
a 'shut-in" like yourselves, and for 
five years has been criopled with 
arthritis. Sometimes he "cannot use 
his hands at all, but when he can 
do so he spends his time cutting 
from magazines anything he thinks 
will give pleasure or be of interest 
to the children, little bits of humor, 
pictures of animals and places of in- 
terest.' These clippings he pastes 
into scrapbooks, which when com- 
pleted are sent to children in hos- 
pital. The last time my friend saw 
him he had heard of a little bedrid- 
den and crippled fellow whose par- 
ents were desperately poor, and he 
was making a large and most inter- 



esting book for this same little 
chap. 

There comes to my memory an- 
other incident. We, my husband 
and I, were visiting the grave of a 
little girl whom we had lost. The 
occasion was on a general holiday. 
While we were tidying up the little 
grave, a lady came up, entered into 
conversation and offered words of 
comfort and hope. As we lingered 
for a while, I noticed that she ap- 
proached other visitors in the same 
way, and I then understood that this 
was the way she was spending the 
holiday. While others were off for 
picnics and on excursions, she had 
come to this quiet place to try and 
comfort those that mourned. All 
alone, except for Divine companion- 
ship, behind the scenes as it were, 
she was ministering to the sorrow- 
ing in this very lovely and gracious 
way. 

God's Book of Remembrance 

We ourselves can never forget 
such incidents, and the Bible says 
that "A book of remembrance was 
written before Him." 

Kind words and actions never die. 



THE trees all dressed in verdant 
green, 
The sky so blue above, 
The birds sing out sweet melodies, 

All tell of God's great love. 
The sun, the moon, the stars, the sea 
Doth tell the same sweet story— 
The love of God to all mankind, 
The greatness of His glory. 

The mountain-tops all capped with 
snow, 
The rushing torrents, too, 
The pebbles on the sandy beach 

Reveal God's love to you. 
And then the gift of His dear Son 

To sinners great and small. 
Oh, raise your voices in songs of 
praise, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 

Mrs. Young. 
New Westminster, B.C. 



THE BURDEN-BEARER 

MANY people who profess to 
follow Christ are like a man 
who was toiling along the road, 
bending under a heavy burden, 
when a wagon overtook him, and 
the driver kindly offered to help 
him on his journey. He joyfully ac- 
cepted the offer, but when seated 
in the wagon, continued to bend 
underneath his burden, which he 
still kept on his shoulders. 

"Why do you not lay down your 
burden?" asked the kind-hearted 
driver. 

"Oh!" replied the man. "I feel 

that it is too much to ask you to 

carry me, and I could not think of 

letting you carry my burden, too." 

(■Continued on column 4) 
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A Veteran Officer Ruminates on the Bittersweet of the 
, "Dear Dead Days" . ■ 



REFERRING to the recent retire- 
ment from active service of 
Brigadier and Mrs. John McElhiney 
a staff writer of the Peterborough 
Examiner writes as follows: 

He had attained the rank of Brigadier 
when his time came for retirement from 
The Salvation Army, but to his Peter- 
borough friends John A. McElhiney will 
always be "Adjutant." Probably he pre- 
fers that Greeting and appellation in this 
locality because he knows it bears the 
warmth of an old affection which only 
the years and their personal contacts and 
testing of character could produce. 

The McElhineys gave close to one hun- 
dred years to the work of The Salvation 
Army, and that work was the winning of 
men and women to the service of God, 
to the knowledge and faith and love of 
God. 

That was the vocation Brigadier Mc- 
Elhiney now regards as closed, and only 
the accounting remains, not literally so, 
but In so far as any further appointments 
and continuing responsibilities go. Special 
engagements will always be extended to 
him, but the main task is done. The rest 
of the Journey is chiefly retrospect, the 
surveying of what has gone before. 

"The time comes when you live in the 
past," the Brigadier remarked conversa- 
tionally to a reporter recently. "You live 
with your memories, and with the person 
you have been all those years ... 1 Im- 
agine that must be every man's experi- 
ence. The present doesn't mean so much 
to you as it used to, no doubt because 
your active work has passed from your 
hands. The present is speeding by too 
fast, and you know that the future which 
once seemed so far away and obscure Is 
close about you and of a pattern that has 
become familiar." 

There was no spirit of preachment in 
the Brigadier's reflections, but in them 
was an idea which seemed to be sudden- 
ly cast in a bright and clarifying light. 

. . You have often heard it. When night 
comes and man can work no more. The 
work of that parable is not associated 
with temporary ends, but with the eternal. 
"Experiences of your life that seemed 
hard and bitter but which you stood up 
to and faced, they become sweet and 



comforting as you look back over them. 
So that's the chap you've been. And then 
there are things you wish you hadn't 
done. You know the words, 'We have 
done those things we ought not to have 
done,' and the counterpart of it, the 
things we left undone and that we rea- 
lize we should have done.' " 

Men think that the past folds up behind 
them as the years go by. The past will 
return to them when they reach those 
years when they have to live with their 
memories. That is the time when you 
wish you had done many a thing different- 
ly. Of course there are satisfactions, too, 
things you overcame, difficulties you 
struggled through— and all the rest of it. 
There was no pointing the moral to 
that revelation of an actuality of life. 
Perhaps you too will come to the stage 
of life when you wilt live with your mem- 
ories, and your companion will be the 
man you have been through life. Just the 
verification from a man's experience of a 
fact which always looms vaguely above 
the path of life. "And night comes when 
man may work no more." 



God Can Do In Our Lives What 
He Does In Nature 

AT this season of the year, when 
the earth is arrayed in her sum- 
mer robe, he must be a dull man 
who does not respond to the thrill 
of beauty. Only man makes the 
world ugly. God makes it beautiful. 

Man builds an ugly wall. Nature, 
if left alone, will soon cover it with 
vines and flowers. To walk down 
country lanes clothed in virginal 
beauty does one's eye and ear and 
heart good. 

And just here I want to emphasize 
this thought: 

God can do in our lives what He 
does in Nature. God, and He alone, 
can make our lives fragrant and 
beautiful. He does it. If we will 
draw near to Him He will make our 
lives a season of cloudless blue by 
day and a mellowing amber by 
night. If we are to be like Him, we, 
too, must seek to clothe our spirits 
with beauty, or rather to allow 
God to do it. The man who lives 
with Christ never fails to realize 
this beauty of soul. 

Filled With Wonder 

And the more we contemplate 
Nature the more are we filled with 
wonder. To many the world is a dull 
place because they have lost the 
capacity for wonder. Is it not won- 
derful that we are alive and able 
to appreciate the beauty that is all 
about us? Is it not wonderful that 
the countryside is green 9tid not red, 
for green is the quietest of colors to 
the eye? 

It is wonderful that the flowers 
clothe themselves in such beauty 
and variety. It is wonderful how the 
bird's wing, the butterfly's wing, is 
made. Wonderful how the trees 
grow, how the leaf buds are pro- 
tected. Wonderful that birds and 
beasts are protected by their color. 

The very cobbles on the streets 
are marvellous, pointing back as 
they do to conditions on the earth 
thousands of years ago. It is only 
familiarity which causes our won- 
der to cease.— The Challenge. 

(Continued from column 3) 
And so people, who have given 
themselves into the care and Keep- 
ing of the Lord Jesus, still continue 
to bend beneath the weight of 
their burdens, and often go weary 
and heavyladen throughout tne 
whole length of life's journey. 



The Brigadier ended his little unstudied 
remarks with a parting surprise, we., 
God bless you." It sounded as a deeper 
benediction, if that were poss.b I., h» 
when John McElhiney was concluding . 
service at the Temple on S.mcoe Stre^ 
Such a pleasant, wholesome, Chr«*« 
wish ... Not that it is unique at a», »« 
it is heard infrequently in the round of 
daily affairs. 
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Items of Interest and Information 
In Picture and Paragraph 

The Marvellous Radiolocator and how it Operates 



Australian 
Aborigine 

A hefty looking fellow is 
this aboriginal Austra- 
lian. There are about 
tlxty thousand of 
them in the Com- 
monwealth. 



THE "radiolocator," an Eng- 
lish system using ultra-high- 
frequency radio beams to 
spot enemv aircraft has re- 
cently been a topic of much discus- 
sion on this side of the Atlantic. A 
few days ago a group of leading 
American radio experts were asked 
to outline the basic principles of 
such a system— one of the group 
acted as' spokesman, says T. R. 
Kennedy, Jr., in the Mew York 
Times. 

"That will be easy," he said, "but 
please make it plain that in so do- 
ing we shall be giving away no 
military secrets." 

"The radiolocator, as we foresee 
it, will be the supersleuth of the 
skies; even now it is envisioned 
along the shores of America to 
forestall possible air raids." 

"Ultra-short-wave beams act so 
much like light that for a study of 
the basic principles involved we 
may discard one for the other and 
explain the radiolocator's action 
solely on the basis of light. For sev- 
eral of radio's striking effects are 
more easily visualized as light rays 
than as radio waves. There is beam- 
ing, as in a searchlight; reflection, 
as from a mirror, and the straight 
lines in which both ultra-short 
waves and light travel." 

THE radio group drew an illus- 
tration of the simplest form of 
airplane-locating system — a search- 
light beam piercing the night sky 
at a given angle, an airplane sailing 
obligingly through the beam so it 
might be spotted as the light strikes 
it, and some one stationed on the 
earth at a distance from the search- 
light's position to observe a second 
angle as the spotting takes place. 
Thus, from the angles and base line 
between searchlight and observer a 
simple calculation in trigonometry 
discloses the plane's position. 

An enemy airman, however, 
would not be obliging enough to sail 
through a beam of light over enemy 
territory, so a locator would have to 
be devised to "look about" for such 
aircraft. For instance, a light beam 
might be wabbled rapidly back and 
forth until the whole sky was tra- 
versed. The position of an airplane 
spotted by such a beam would be 
accurately fixed if angles were taken 
at the same instant. 

It would be a slow and tiresome 
task, however, to wabble a beam of 
light across the sky and measure 
many angles as glints of light from 
wings and fuselages point out air- 



plane positions. So a principle call- 
ed "scanning" was borrowed from 
television. Scanning means to cover 
a view progressively with a light 
ray and pick up information reveal- 
ed by the light. This is exactly 
what airplane locators accomplish, 
the radio experts pointed out, con- 
tinuing the light analogy. 

The scanning might go on end- 
lessly as the light wabbles pro- 
gressively about the sky in a given 
pattern. At the same time informa- 
tion obtained from bits of light re- 
flected from the airplanes would be 
collected at receiving posts and 
transformed into information useful 
in pointing guns and firing them at 
the invaders. All the information 
gathered would create a "dome of 
light" into which no airplane might 
venture and escape undetected. 

TO be useful in detecting the 
movement of airplane? flying 
between 300 and 400 miles an hour, 
however, scanning would have to be 
carried on with extreme rapidity. 
To do this, engineers have borrow- 
ed other tools from television, a 
method of operating two or more 
things in step with each other, call- 
ed "synchronization," and the cath- 
ode-ray tube. The latter unique 
device has a way of picturing rapid 
motion that renders it most useful 
to the human eye. 

Thus, by applying all the things 
borrowed from television — scanning, 

synchronization and cathode tube 

it is possible to trace the progress 
across the sky of an invading plane, 




portrayed as a spot of light on the 
screen of the cathode tube. 

Light, however, is blocked by 
fog and a light - operated plane 
locator might be of little use in day- 
light. Hence, in modern equipment 



A BUTTERFLY MUSEUM 

ONE of the world's most remarkable collections of bird and butterfly 
specimens was donated to the British Museum in 1938 by the late Lord 
Rothschild. Owing to the danger of destruction in London the collection 
probably remains in the county house at Tring where it was first assembled. 
An article in the Observer (London) gives this glimpse of the wonders 
to be seen there: 

"The curator's key will unlock for you drawer after wonderful drawer 
of the lepidoptera of whatever section of the world you desire — the Upper 
Amazon or the Hindu Koosh, or where you please. Here are butterflies 
wider in expanse than an expert pianist could span; butterflies that out- 
color the spectrum; butterflies that seem to be of mother-of-pearl; butter- 
flies that look like feather birds, like leaves, like flowers. 

"The thousands of birds and in a lesser degree the thousands of stuf- 
fed mammal which are one of the wonders of the collection, are rather 
huddled together. Display has its difficulties, colors fade when exposed 
to much light, and these magnificent butterflies blush the deeper for be- 
ing rarely seen. . . . 

"The museum at Tring is 'an acre rich indeed,' or rather three acres 
The mere figures 'confound the arithmetic' of the explorer. The butterflies 
and their like, which are the crowning glory, number a good two million." 



very sharply beamed ultra-short 
radio waves are utilized instead of 
searchlights and a radio "echo" tells 
the story. When this is done the 
system becomes a radiolocator — 
searchlight becomes a beam-sending 
station and the observing eye be- 
comes a sensitive short-wave re- 
ceiver. 



CAN YOU ANSWER THESE? 

1. The real name of the Soviet 
Union's Premier is Dzugashvili; 
Stalin is an assumed name. Does 
Stalin in Russian mean (a) Red, (b) 
steel, (c) leader, (d) proletarian? 

'V>ns (q) 

2. It's Europe's longest river and 
one of the most important trans- 
portation routes of the TJ.S.S.R. 
Name it. 

■vBioa t>HZ 

3. If you said last week that the 
heat was "so dreadful here that I 
found there was nothing left for it 
but to take off my flesh and sit in 
my bones," would you have been 
quoting (a) Geoffrey Chaucer, (b) 
Sydney Smith, (c) Rudyard Kipling, 
(d) Oscar Wilde? 

'(sm-uii) w^s 1 fiBupds 




MARCH PAST OF THE 
PENSIONERS 



rjLD soldier nensioners 
w of the Cheh"-> Royal 
Hospital celebrate Oak 
Apple Day, the anniver- 
sary of Charles ll's res- 
toration to the throne, 
and a reminder of days 
when oak leaves were 
worn to commemorate 
the escape of K I n a 
Charles in an oak tree 
after the battle of Wor- 
cester. Field Mnrp u -i 
Lord Milne watches the 
march p--*. 



THE WORLD'S QUEEN 

OF LAKES 

Majestic Lake Superior 

A BEAUTIFUL lake of sparkling 
crystal - clear water almost 
chemically pure, with an area of 
31,000 square miles, in some parts 
attaining a depth of 1,008 feet, and 
elevated 602 feet above sea level, 
with a greatest length of 412 miles, 
a breadth of 167 miles, and a circuit 
of short about 1,700 miles! This is 
surely the queen of the world's 
lakes, says the (London) Christian 
Herald, and is not one of the won- 
derful creations of mankind, but an 
age-old work of Nature, for it is 
the mighty Lake Superior, in North 
America. A work of the Creator of 
all things, it is the largest expanse 
of fresh water in the world, with 
surrounding shores rich in silver, 
nickel, copper and iron ores. 
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DO SOMETHING FOR THE LAD 
NEXT DOOR 

A SOBERLY- WRITTEN review of the military situation speaks of 
"the most titanic battles the world has ever seen," and paints 
terrifying pictures of hordes of mechanical monsters destroying 
each other over an area of hundreds of square miles. 
As I endeavor to grasp the meaning of such statements I recall 
a recent letter in which a sensitive, religious soul declares: 

"Everything is too much for me. I feel my faith is being crushed by the 
very immensity of the evil in the world. I am no longer able to "laugh at 
impossibilities and cry 'It shall be done.' " 

Many are suffering a similar sense of futility. They are aware of a 
powerful temptation to surrender to that mechanistic view of the universe 
which has wrought such havoc of recent years, destroying faith in God, in 
the high destiny of man and in the supremacy of the spiritual world, and 
re-introducing worse forms of slavery than any against which the Christian 
conscience revolted a century ago. 

Here is the ancient spirit of evil leering down upon the struggling soul 
that dares to believe in its duty to God, using the crushing weight of power 
given by science and organization in order to destroy the response in the 
heart of man toward the call from Heaven. 

FAITH IS REVIVED BY ACTION 



TN such a day as this we all, at times, feel that we can no longer "laugh 
1 at impossibilities." It would be absurd to try to do so were they fixed by 
Divine law. But they are not. They are of man's own making. Nor are we 
expected to bring all this tortured world down on to our own dining-room 
tables, to be comprehended before it is prayed over. 

If we try to range over all the manifold woes of mankind we fall into 
the danger of being overwhelmed into a perpetual dryness of the soul. Our 
task is fortunately limited to that which is within our ken. 

God asks obedience to His word in our own souls. 

Listening and obeying we discover that faith is revived by action. 
Jesus said to the man sick of the palsy, "Rise up and walk"; and to the 
man with the withered arm, "Stretch forth thine hand." He demanded 
action of them! 

We shall restore our living, dynamic faith by asking God what we can 
do about the lad next door or the young folk at the Corps — and then doing 
it. "The frustation which we all feel in great events is the measure of our 
faithfulness in personal life."* 

God does not ask us to take charge of the universe any more than the 
soldier in the ranks is asked to direct the campaign. But He does expect us 
to be active and conscientious in the job close to hand. Some one has told 
me to-day about a girl bus conductor who gave up her one hour off duty 
to take a cat to an Animal Clinic. "It's not mine," she explained, "but I 
saw a crowd standing round it and saying its leg was broken. I thought I'd 
do something instead of just talking." She had the right idea! 

WILL YOU MAKE THE EXPERIMENT? 



T-« HIS widespread paralysing assault upon our faith, of which so many 
■I are conscious, is a grave danger. It affects all our spiritual life. It in- 
troduces a weary inertia into our prayer meetings. It gives a sense of 
unreality to our beliefs. It makes the aged wring their hands over their 
juniors and kills the spiritual ambition of the young. 

It turns a Salvation Army Corps, which should be the birthplace of 
souls, into an arid, unhappy group, held together merely by habit and asso- 
ciation instead of by the vitalizing power of the Holy Spirit. 

We need faith, more faith, faith that burns steadily in the darkest 
night, and we can have it by asking for and exercising the gift. So let us 
make the effort, throwing off the incubus of this mighty, misdirected secu- 
larized civilization now tearing itself to pieces. 

Will you make the experiment, if your soul is parched? Look after a 
lad or two, interest yourself in a girl or two, get into the streets with your 
testimony to what God has done in your life, and you will find the peace 
and brightness of heart that is the birthright of all co-operators with God 
returning to you. And thus faith will be restored! 

•Douglas Stewart, M.A., In "Personal Religion and the Future of Europe." S.C.M. Press 




BLACK DOWN is a lofty area 
carpeted with golden gorse and 
purple heather at this time of 
the year. Its name suggests some- 
thing sinister, but from its summit 
you have one of the loveliest views 
in all England. It sits astride a high 
hill in western Sussex, and domin- 
ates the country for miles. A friend 
and I climbed its slopes the other 
day. He led by devious paths to a 
point from where the ground drop- 
ped steeply away at our feet. In the 
distance were the South Downs. 
Through a gap, in clear weather, the 
waters of the Channel can be seen; 
but all we observed was a billow of 
white cloud funnelling down the 
gap and spreading over the plain as 
smoke spreads when released from 
the confines of a chimney. 

Hedge-set fields of yellow, green 
and brown, and patches of verdant 
forest covered the weald below, 
stretching eastward to the distant 
horizon. On our 
left were more 
hills. Tiny vil- 
lages lay be- 
.neath ihe tree- 
tops. Only tell- 
tale steeples be- 
trayed their un- 
seen presence 

The place on which we stood had 
once held Lord Tennyson's "look- 
out" arbor. Foundation stones of the 
little structure were still in position. 
Black Down was Tennyson's coun- 
try, source of much of his inspira- 
tion. To reach the height we had 
traversed a lane that bears his 



h. 



name, though of course the lane had 
been used for hundreds of years be- 
fore his time. 

My friend is a bit of a scientist in 
his way, and said to me, "I have to 
believe in God! Things do not just 
come by chance. And if God made 
this" — he gestured generously with 
his hand— "If He made this, He has 
qualities that I can appreciate." On 
the day of our walk the heather was 
in full bloom, chasing the dying 
gold of the prickly gorse from the 
field before the advancing glory of 
its royal purple. I remember sug- 
gesting that God becomes even more 
intimate in Jesus. In Him again are 
shown qualities we can appreciate 
— and possess. 

We were in the middle of the 
Down when a sudden summer storm 
broke — one of those whimsies of na- 
ture that catch you totally unpre- 
pared. There was little protection so 
we walked with the fresh rain sting- 
ing our faces. It became dark. The 
thunder rolled over the hill, like 
heavy ack-ack fire reverberating 
through city streets. Clouds scudded 
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FROM WISDOM'S WORKSHOP 

_ A sure cure for self-consciousness 
is to forget yourself in the joy you 
can bring to others. 

* • • 

John Bunyan was put in jail for 
debt and ended up by placing the 
whole world in his debt. 

* • . 

Cast thy bread upon the waters, 
and it will come back to you after 
many days— buttered— Elbert Hub- 
bard. 

* * * 

Sincere effort never fails to yield 
its share of honest satisfaction. 

* • • 

I'd rather be right than be presi- 
dent.— Henry Clay. 



so low that you felt you had but to 
reach up to pluck them. Here was 
the Down in another mood. The 
brightness had departed. It was dour 
and fearsome. 

The Down itself reminded me elo- 
quently of much that Tennyson 
wrote. I suppose it is not counted 
particularly "manly" to quote 
poetry, though to believe this is 
quite unreasonable. I share the view 
that our poets often catch visions of 
God and ultimate realities that we 
fail to discern. Probably even Vic- 
torian poets, despite their rather un- 
fortunate detachment from the af- 
fairs of the people generally speaK- 
ing, would have something to say 
to our sadly-muddled twentieth cen- 
tury, if we listened awhile. One as- 
suredly could not live in a country 
like this, if he had any imagination 
at all, without discovering behind 
the lavish display of Nature the per- 
sonal hand of Someone great .ana 
good at heart. At least my friend ana 
I concluded so. 

I thought of some lines from Ten- 
nyson's "Vision of Sin." Do you re- 
member the story? A young man 
with brilliant prospects gets caufim 
in a vortex of silly, futile pleasure 
and is led on to evil until manhood 
is destroyed by the chain of sinful 
habit? The poet, portraying mm 
lyrically in this latter sad state, says 
something to this effect: 

1 saw a gray and gap-toothed man, s» 

lean as death, . . 

Who slowly rode across a witnereu 
heath. ,, 

That heath.was before me, its gom 
and purple looking withered now w 
the gloom, as dark and menacing « 
the life that swallows a mans i ngu 
ful pride and character m its w» 
rible defeatism and shame. 

Some poets are prophetic. MM** 
in my reading I have seen Tenny 
son's remarkable words P nt<F 
"Locksley Hall" quoted frequently- 
He foresaw human abuse oi " 
given resources: human 

I dipt into the future, far as num 
eye could see, , h 

Saw a vision of the world and all 
wonders that would be, 

Saw the heavens filled with com 

(Continued on Page *V. 
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THE JOYS OF A 

NIGHT CONVOY 

A FEW days ago I was asked to serv- 
ice the troop9 to whom I am attached 
in connection with certain import, 
ant two-day manoeuvres, and was told 
that it would mean our taking a place 
in the column. Knowing this would in- 
volve a participation in the Joys of a con- 
voy by night I was quite keen on the Job. 
At the time I was not so sure about the 
"Joys" of the duty. Following the will-o'- 
the-wisp tail-light of the vehicle ahead 
along a totally pitch-black country road 
of which I had not even the ghost of an 
acquaintance, and having to keep speed 
and place in my part of the column was 
no great fun, es- 
pecially with the 
feeling that any 
failure to keep 
direction or speed 
might not "be ac- 
counted to us for 
righteousness." It 
wouldn't have 
been quite so bad 
if one had the 
promise that 

Something a c - 

e o m p 1 i s hed, 

something done, 
Had earned o. 

night's repose." Adjutant A. Simester 

Our reward was in the fact that mid- 
way through the night we were halted 
near by a country barn and informed we 
were to stay until daybreak. We could 
sleep either in the hay-loft, the chicken 
pen, or in the open barnyard or in the 
stables. No need to pay your money, but 
take your choice. 

My batman and driver chose the hay- 
loft; I bedded down on the floor of the 
Mobile Canteen with the soothing sensa- 
tion that I had chosen the better part — 
I could at least snore in solo, I drifted off 
to sleep feeling rather happy in the fact 
that I was sharing in some of the sacri- 
fices of the officers and men whom it is 
my pleasure to serve. 

We were awakened at 6 a.m. The voice 
of the sergeant who announced that we 
must be on our way again in five min- 
utes, was almost drowned by the noise 
of the rain pelting on the roof of the 
canteen. We were ready well within the 
given time and soon on our merry way. 
Rain, rain, and rain, and then some! Mud, 
mud, and again mud and some morel It 
reminded me of The Army song: "My, 
didn't it rain." 

As we whisked and twisted along, the 
batman began to make use of our very 
fine Canteen outfit. Breakfast (ours of 
the Canteen crew, that is) consisted of 
hot tea and water, biscuits and pea-nut 
butter — the latter sent by Mrs. Simester 
'rom the Land of the Maple. Some 
tomato Juice helped the dry-tack on its 
inward way. 

About 9.30 we halted. We might Just as 
well have done so in the middle of Lake 
Simcoe (well, almost, that is), for the 
rain was still coming down. In a trice, 
however, In spite of the veritable quag- 
mire surrounding us, scores of men, all 
ranks, were crowding in on us from all 

directions from back and front and 

either side. 

It was "Good old Army" with a ven- 
geance! Our guests were hungry, thirsty, 
cold and strained, but, Hallelujahl, our 
supplies (a matter for careful calculation 
before one starts out) were equal to the 
demand. How grateful I was that it was 
my lot to bring that measure of cheer to 
the men of my "service!" 

Make no mistake about It, this is no 
parlor game in which the Canadians are 
engaged; it is a decided "get-ready" that 
we are on these days. Even the officers' 

(Continued in column 4) 



THERE can be no more up-to- 
date Hostel catering to the 
needs of servicemen than the Red 
Shield Service Centre at Halifax, 
states the Halifax Herald. 

The Centre has sleeping accom- 
modation for 150 men and these are 
contained in two long, well-lighted 
dormitories each with 75 beds. Both 
dormitories are pleasantly air-con- 
ditioned. 

A modern kitchen with the latest 
in cooking and refrigerating equip- 
ment supplements the sleeping 
quarters and it is understood that 
tho Centre is fully able to take 
care of meal needs without difficulty 
even when the Hostel is filled to 
capacity. 

A recreation room, containing two 
pianos, music machines, radio and 
various games has become, in the 
short time the Service Centre has 
been opened, a popular rendezvous 
for the boys in khaki, blue and gray. 

Sharing honors with the recrea- 
tion room is a reading and writing 
room where writing materials and 
periodicals are easily at hand for the 
soldier or sailor wishing to write 
home or catch up on his reading. An 
actual library for the use of the men 
is being arranged and will soon be 
put into service. 

Twelve showers and an ample 
supply of wash-bowls, mirrors and 
other equipment takes care of the 
toilet needs of those using the 



mureseoed. The walls are finished 
in a cream color, and from the floor 
walls are finished brown painted 
burlap. 

To the right of the main hall is 
the lounge room luxuriously furn- 
ished with large, soft lounge chairs 
and floor coverings. Drapes for the 
room were furnished by the local 
I.O.D.E. A large stone fireplace 
adds to the attractiveness of the 
room. Games and musical instru- 
ments are provided for guests. 

On the opposite side of the hall 
is a large dining room capable of 
handling thirty-six patrons at one 
time. In one corner of the room is 
a well-stocked canteen. 

To the rear of the dining room is 
pantry and a large, well-equipped 
kitchen. Kitchen equipment includes 
a huge cooking range, gleaming cof- 
fee urns and shelves loaded down 
with kitchen and table utensils. A 
large refrigerator has also been in- 
stalled to assure freshness of all 
perishable articles served the guests. 

At the rear of the building to the 
left of the centre hall is a well- 
equipped writing room and a library 
and reading room. Both are com- 
fortably furnished and well equip- 
ped. On the opposite side of the 
hall is found the quarters for the 
superintendent. There are two bed- 
rooms, a living room and a private 
bath room. 

The second and third floors are 



AT GIBRALTAR AND 

HISTORIC MALTA 

NAVAL men and marines station- 
ed at Gibraltar and Malta have 
written to Brigadier Olive Booth 
(Naval and Military League Secre- 
tary) expressing their appreciation 
of "the hospitality and service they 
find at the Salvation Army Naval 
Homes. 

At Malta repeated bombings have 
not stopped the work. Major and 




Hostel while the various exterior 
wants of the men are in the hands 
of a large staff of capable workers. 
Salvation Army workers have 
been most successful in surround- 
ing their ' visitors with a real home 
atmosphere and Mrs. Bosher, wife 
of the Superintendent, Major Walter 
Bosher, has become a real mother 
to the service lads and has sewed 
on many a button since the Hostel 

opened. 

* * * 

Inside the building (states the 
local newspaper concerning the Red 
Shield hostel recently opened at 
Moncton) one is immediately im- 
pressed with the freshness and 
cleanness of the building. The long 
hall which extends the length 
of the building gleams brightly. 
Floors have been scraped and var- 
nished and the drop ceilings freshly 




"JUST A SONG AT TWILIGHT." — A group of servicemen gather with some Sal- 
vationist comrades to provide a choir for the Sunday evening service at Sarcee 
Camp, Calgary, Red Shield Service Centre 



to a height of about four feet the 
devoted entirely to sleeping quar- 
ters. The floors are divided into 
comfortable little rooms equipped 
with double deck cots. Each room 
can easily accommodate two guests 
and by the removal of a small 
bureau extra space is provided for 
an additional cot. A chair and 
roomy wardrobe comprises the room 
furnishings. 



KNAPSACK FOUND 

A gentleman who discovered a forgot- 
ten knapsack In his car after giving two 
servicemen a ride from Camp Borden to 
Toronto, has left it at the Red Shield 
War Services Department, 21 Dundas 
Square, Toronto. 

All that is known of the owner Is that 
he was a third clacs engineer In Alberta 
before enlisting, and was hoping to locate 
his uncle who is a Salvationist In Toron- 
to. The owner may recover his knapsack 
by submitting proper Identification. 



LIKE OLD TIMES. — An unidentified 

Canadian serviceman "has a blow" with 

a London (Eng.) Corps Band 

Mrs. Dewsnap have their place 
crowded with men who not only ap- 
preciate the homeliness of the Army 
building, its food and sleeping ac- 
commodation, but also the oppor- 
tunity for worship, rest, recreation 
and friendship. 

As many as 280 men are fed in 
one evening at Gibraltar. 

(Continued from column 1) 

mess is at times no more than the top 
of a four feet pile of planks. But If there 
is a grumble, it is the sort that laughs 
itself away. 

I will tell you this, however, that It 
was a pleasant thing to get back to camp 
once more, and to have a bath and shave, 
a change of clothes, and then, boy, oh, 
boy, a sleep, a real, dandy sleep. 

But, say, this Job is not all rain and 
mud and driving In the black-out. The 
other Sunday some of us had a real, live 
day with THE Army. Brigadier Olive 
Booth, of the British Naval and Military 
League, was at Reading Central Corps, 
a few miles from our service point. 
Thirty Canadian Salvationists went over 
for the day, including Supervisors Jolly, 
Poulton, Wagner, and myself (Simester). 
There were representatives from Dan- 
forth, Hamilton I, Guelph, London I, 
Windsor, Estevan, Montreal and Calgary. 
The Editor must find room for some of 
their names: Garnett, Honeychurch, Har- 
greaves, Heathcote, Smith (Guelph), 
Falle, Kltney, Vanderhelden, etc. 

Most of these had managed to scrounge 
an Instrument from somewhere, and with 
a number of English troopers formed 
themselves Into a band under the leader- 
ship of Bandmaster Garnett. How full of 
blessing and cheer were the meetings! 
Brigadier Booth Is a real, good sort. 
Over a thousand folks attended the 
meetings of the day. 

My driver, who is of quite another 
faith and had never before been In an 
Army meeting, confided In one of the 
Salvationists the next day thusly: "Say, 
that's the finest Sunday I've ever spent 
in my life. If that's The Salvation Army, 
what do I have to do to Join up?" 

[Edited from notes supplied by Adju- 
tant Alf, Simester.] 
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The Territorial Secretary, - 

■(MRS. COLONEL PEACOCK) " r ~ 




RECENTLY we made mention of 
what our vouiik people have 
done and what they are -still do- 
ing. But every day brinfis its happy 
surprises. In the mail came the fol- 
lowing story from some little Junior 
Soldiers who, with their parents, are 
spending, their holidays at Jack- 
son's Point: 

"Dear Mrs. Peacock: 

"We enclose herewith a dona- 
tion of money toward the work of 
the R.S.W.A. This money was 
raised by the sale of fruit, the re- 




Dorothy Dixon. 
Gwen Calvert 



WHO'LL BUY BERRIES?— A row of 
empty t'ishes conveys the news "Sold 
out!" The two dispensers are Jen- and 
Gwen, daughters of Malor and Mrs. Cal- 
vert, who, with other Officers' children 
on hoUday at Jackson's Point, oroanized 
a berry-nicking expedition and sale, the 
proceeds being donated to the R.S.W.A. 

suit of a berry-picking expedition 
near the Camp. Please accept 
with our love. 
Signed: 
Grace Joyce 
Francis Dixon 

Jean Calvert 
Our hearts are strangely moved as 
we write these notes from our Camp 
at Jackson's Point where we are 
spending a few days. When we reach- 
ed the Camp to-day we found that 
some of the little girls who were 
responsible for this effort had left 
for their homes, but through the 
medium of this page wo express our 
deep appreciation. 

* » » 

Many R.S.W.A, members and 
other Salvationists will remember 
with deep gratitude our promoted 
comrade, Sister Mrs. Tribbick, of the 
Danforth Corps, who was such a 
faithful worker in the Corps. When 
the war broke out, she was a semi- 
invalid, but, undaunted by handi- 
cap, from her bedside went many 
beautiful gifts of clothing for those 
in need in the Old Land. Before her 
passing she was much cheered by re- 
ceiving letters from those who had 
been benefited by her blessed minis- 
try. Just recently, the following let- 
ter was received by her daughter. It 
has been translated by one of her 
friends residing in Toronto. 

"Hearty greetings from Finland on be- 
lialf of the people of Karjaian Province 
who have Ijeen benefited by your gener- 
ous gifts received in our beautiful land. 
Many blessed remembrances of such kind 
friends bo far away will linger in our 
hearta. 

"I am a Salvation Army Officer and 
lake part in the work of tlie Karjaian 
immigration Centre, and on my own be- 



half I send hearty and warm thanks and 
will lvin.-mber you In my prayers. 

"Yiiiir address was pinned on a pair of 
red pyjamas which are now warming a 
litili' Karjaian Emigration Home girl. 
Here in Finland we are looking to a 
brighter and sunnier future with God's 
help. . 
"Ond bliss you all. That is our prayer. 
Adjutant. Eusii Aalto, 
Mautta, 

Sound (Finland)." 
t * • 

Our friends in Little Current be- 
lieve in co-operation of effort. In a 
recent shipment from this point 
there were contributions included 
from Green Bay, Poplar, Silver 
Kegawong, Tehkummah and Ice 
Lake. Some folk at Meldrum Bay, 
which is at the extreme end of the 
Island, over eighty miles away, have 
also written offering their services 
to the Red Shield. Little Ice Lake in 
the past two months has sent in 
21 quilts, 44 pair of socks and 10 
other garments. We congratulate 
these comrades of Manitoulin Island 
on their splendid contribution to our 
war effort. Lieutenant John Fayter 
is doing a good work in connection 

with the Red Shield. 

* * * 

Miss N. Brown is keeping up a 
splendid record with the Red Shield 
in Lansing. On a recent Saturday 
a garden party was arranged when 




CALL US UP 
ON THE 
E 



TX/E would be g/ad to have some 
Tr conversation with you on the 
matter mentioned below. If you are 
not near enough to call us up on 
the phone would you like to write 
us on the subject of how to benefit 
the work of God in making your 
Will? 

Have you ever thought how high, 
ly desirable it Is that you should 
make some provision for helping, 
after your death, those objects 
which have been your considera- 
tion during life? 

May we not venture to request 
very earnestly that you remember 
the work of The Salvation Army. 
To cope with the ever-increasing 
demands made upon us, and to en- 
able us Jo take advantage of the 
opportunities opening before us, we 
need your assistance. 

By naming The Salvation Army 
as Beneficiary for either a sum of 
money, Real Estate, or Stock, you 
will have the satisfaction of know, 
ing that not only during your life- 
time have you assisted this great 
work, but by providing for its per. 
petuation and extension after you 
have gone you thereby 

"Lay Up Treasure in Heaven." 

Any Information or advice will 
be gladly furnished on application 
to Commissioner B. Orames, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. AD. 6294. 



some 330 knitted garments were on 
display. In addition to material and 
wool supplied by the War Service 
Department these friends at Lan- 
sing have spent a further $200 on 
material. Fourteen hundred gar- 
ments have been received from this 
enterprising group for overseas 
shipment. Miss Brown has not only 
enlisted the women of the commun- 
ity, but has a number of school chil- 
dren working energetically for the 
Red Shield. Captain Sloan is full of 
praise for the splendid co-operation 
and service of this fine group. We 
take this opportunity of thanking 
the East Toronto Band for their ser- 
vices at the garden party. Unfortu- 
nately the weather was against the 
real success of the effort, but a large 
crowd attended in the evening. 



BIBLE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 

The Life of Christ— 33 




"At the same time came the disciples unto Jesus, saying-, Who is 
'the greatest in the Kingdom of Heaven?"— Matt. 18:1. 



JESUS SHOWS THE 

DISCIPLES WHO IS 

GREATEST IN THE 

KINGDOM OF 

HEAVEN 

HORIZONTAL 

1 Finale of a. musical 
composition (pi.) 

5 "'Whosoever shall re- 
ceive this child in my 
name reeoiveth ..." 
Luke 9:48. 

G and 11 ". . . was it . . . 
ye disputed." Mark 
il:33. 

9 ". . . by the way they 
had disputed." Mark 
9:34. 

10 "And . . . took a child" 
Mark 9:36. 

11 See 6 across 

12 Grand Tyler. 

13 "and went forth to 
. . . him." John 12:13. 

14 "if the salt have lost 
his saltness, where- 
with will ye season 
. . ." Mark 9:50. 

16 "the same . . . great- 
est." Matt. 18:4 

17 "done it unto one of 
the ... of these rny 
brethren." Matt. 25:40. 

20 "not say in their 
hearts, . . . , so would 
we have it." Ps.35:25. 

21 Printer's measure (pi.) 

23 Natural force 

24 Leaves. 

26 "disputed . . . them- 
selves." Mark 9:34. 

28 "He that heareth . . ." 
Lulce 10:16. 

29 "and servant of . . ." 
Mark 0:35. 

31 Topographical Engin- 
eer. 

32 "shall not be taken 



Luke 



South 
twelve." 



"the . . . 
of all." 



away from 
10:42. 

33 City or town 
Africa. 

34 "called . . . 
Mark 9:35. 

36 and 30 down 
shall be . . 
Mark 9:35. 

38 Senior. 

39 "Let your light . . . 
shine." Matt. 5:1G. 

40 Right Guard. 

42 Ess-shaped. 

43 "Whosoever . . . re- 
ceive one of such chil- 
dren." Mark 9:37. 

45 "If any man desire to 
. . . first." Mark 9:35. 

46 Whirlwinds off the 
Faroe Islands. 

48 "many knew him, and 
. . . afoot thither." 
Mark 6:33. 

51 Girl's name. 

52 "whosoever will be . . . 
among you, shall be 
your minister." Mark 
10:43. 

55 Cloth broom for scrub- 
bing. 

57 "and . . . him in the 
midst of them." Mark 
9:36. 

58 "Then there arose a 
. . . among; them." 
Luke 9:46. 

A. saying of Jesus is 9, 10, 
11, 16, 17, 26, 28, 29, 34, 
36, 43, 45, and 52 com- 
bined. 

VERTICAL 

2 "how . . . shall my 
brother sin against 
me." Matt. 18:21. 

3 "What shall we . . . ," 
John 6:28. 

i "and when he had 
taken him in his .... 
he said." Mark 9:36. 

5 "With what measure 
ye .... It shall be 



10 



12 
15 



measured to you." 
Mark 4:24. 

"his raiment was . . ." 
Luke 9:29. 
Headcoverlng. 
"he was sad . . . that 
saying." Mark 10:22. 
"But they . . • their 
peace." Mark 9:34 
"Who is the . . . 
Matt. 18:1. ,.„. 

"and become as little 
. . ." Matt. 18:3. 
16 Combining form sig- 
nifying equality. 

18 Public square of an 
ancient Greek city 

19 French copper coin. 

22 Madame. 

23 Kin* of Bashan. Num- 
21*33 ■ 

25 "And he . . . down.' 
Mark 9:35. 

27 Nahum. 

28 Tea. 

30 See 36 across. . „ 
33 "and ... the wicked. 

Matt. 13:49. 
35 Age. 

37 Crowd. ,. . M 

41 A bright d^zhngllf 1 "; 

43 "receiveth him that 

me." Luke 9:48. 

44 Here lies (L.) 

46 "whoso shall recehe 

. such little child. 
Matt. 18:5. 

47 when he •.; 6 0nc 
forth " Mark 10:11. 

49 Servant of Solomon. 
Ezra 2:57. 

50 Not. 

.51 "love thy neighbor .. ■ 
thyself." Matt. 19.19. 

52 Grain. . 

53 Babylonian deltj. 

54 "Suffer the little chil- 
dren . • • come 
me " Mark 10:14. 

56 Portuguese. 



unto 



THE ARMY IN ICELAND 

Reinforcements for Officers 
Serving British Troops 

REPRESENTING the British War 
Emergency Department Adju- 
tant J. Anderson and Captain 
Holden have arrived in Iceland. 
They found a warm welcome at The 
Salvation Army Guest House in the 
Kirkjustraeta (Street of the 
Church), Reykjavick. 

Adjutant Svava Gisladottir, in 
charge, is ably assisted by Adjutant 
Hilda Kaering, who hails from 
Norway. Captain and Mrs. Finnur 
Godmundsson have special re- 
sponsibilities for the Guest House 
and have been very helpful. The 
Captain is a capable Icelandic Offi- 
cer and his wife comes from Scot- 
land. Captain Ivar Nybroten and 
Captain Anker Solhaug (past mem- 
ber of the Norwegian Staff Band), 
the Corps Officers, have done splen- 
did service by devoting part of 
their meetings to the troops. 



T Answer To Last Week's Puzzle 




Salvationists and friends amongst 
servicemen made themselves know 
in ways as varied as tneir&g 
They would call from passing i 
ries, speak in offices and. be ^ 
grimy and dirty m work .part 
lager to hail the Salvationists. 
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FROZEN DOUGH 

IN the "Journal of Home Econo- 
mics" some Purdue University 
scientists report that they have put 
frozen butter and dough through 
the quick-freezing process, and four 
months later made excellent regu- 
lar cakes and batter-cakes from 
them. The cake dough did not pro- 
duce good results when kept longer 
than four months. 

On the other hand, cookie doughs 
could be kept for a year before they 
were baked. Pies made from stored 
dough nine months old, tasted just 
as if they had been made from fresh 
dough. Rolls were "acceptable" if 
made from dough not older than six 
weeks. Lastly, it has been shown 
that mothers' milk can be frozen 
into wafers and fed to weak babies. 

EVERYDAY THINGS 

EMBROIDERY is one of the arts 
created by women. Over three 
thousand years ago the women of 
the household spent their leisure 
while their men-folk were away 
hunting or fighting in decorating: 
their garments with embroidery. In 
the Middle Ages "needle painting," 
as it was then known, was a great 
art practised by men as well as 
women, and it is from medieval 
tapestries that we have learnt much 
of life in those days. 

One piece, the Bayeaux Tapestry, 
is very famous; it tells the story of 
William the Conqueror's invasion of 
England. 




ttHPAPIOCA pudding again to- 
J[ day! Why couldn't you give 
. us something a bit more in- 
teresting?" 

More interesting? There is prob- 
ably no foodstuff in all the world 
that has a more mysterious and ad- 
venturous history! 

That innocent - looking tapioca 
pudding, easy of digestion, highly 
nutritious and one of the purest 
forms of food-starch, began life as 
— a poison! 

We know who discovered Amer- 
ica; but who discovered tapioca? 

Surely the man who first realized 
that this poison-plant could become 
a marvellous source of food must 
have been a great scientist, a super- 
ehemist deeply learned in all those 
wonder-working changes which ap- 
plied chemistry can bring about? 

In very early times, long before 
white men came to South America 
some unknown Indian tribe discov- 
ered the secret! 

It was an unknown Indian tribe 
of forest-dwellers, whose name is 
lost in the mist of ages. 

The name "tapioca" is a native 
Brazilian word for the food sub- 
stance prepared from cassava-starch, 
the product of the large tuberous- 
rooted cassava-plant. 

Two varieties of cassava are found 
in South America — bitter cassava 
and sweet cassava. Sweet cassava 
is non-poisonous, and can be used 
as an ordinary vegetable, or as a 
food for cattle. 

Yet although bitter cassava roots 
contain a considerable percentage of 



prussic-acid, it is to this, and not to 
the non-poisonous variety that 

,$»*$»*$**$**$• <$**$*<$•<$• <$*^i •$*•$•*$* *$<•$•$"$* »{»*$»«$•,& 
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PUDDING FROM POISON 

* « 



countless generations of South 
American Indians have looked for 
their principal food supply, and 
which has now become a valuable 
addition to the food-reserves of the 
whole civilized world. 

Readers of adventure stories are 
familiar with "manioc," the South 
American Indians' substitute for 
bread. "Tapioca," "cassava," and 
"manioc" are derived from the same 
plant. 



YOUR holiday suitcase should be 
just as smart as the holiday out- 
fit it contains. If it's a brand 
new case, a well-tailored cover will 
keep it free from scratches or stains. 



If it's shabby,, but just the right si/e 
and so well worth keeping-, the 
cover hides all its dilapidations and 
makes it look equal to luggage 
bought yesterday! 



Any woman reasonably handy 
with her sewing machine can make 
the smart canvas cover illustrated 
and it will cost only a pittance. 
Complete directions are given here. 
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Materials Required: Green (or 
other colored canvas), or heavy 
linen, 36 inches wide; 2 narrow cloth 
belts from the Five-and-Ten in 
preen, black or broum; seam or 
Prussian binding matching the can- 
vas; rather fine white piping cord. 

Quantities depend on the size of 
case, but, roughly speaking, allow 
.1 yard of canvas for an attache 
case, 1 yard for a small overnight 
bag (the sketch measures YIV* inches 
»v 11V 2 inches by 6 inches) or 1Y4 
?/ards for a larger one. 



runs along the front just above the 
locks and the other along one side 
just above the lower lid edge. Then 
fit the material to the case by pin- 
ning a dart at each corner, 

Cut the other two sides to match 
after folding up turnings. (Linen 
frays very readily, so ample seams 
should be allowed.) 

At the back the cover should ex- 





The cover is cut in three pieces: 
(1) lid top, (2) lid depth, and (3) 
the suitcase piece, which is all in 
one for both bottom and sides. Start 
with number 3. 

Place the suitcase, bottom up- 
wards, on the table, and put the can- 
vas over it, first folding hems to the 
wrong side along one cut edge and 
one selvedge edge— cut away the 
actual selvedge first. 

Arrange the canvas on the up- 
turned case so that one folded edge 




^ 



An old suitcase looks considerably smart- 
er, and a new one is well protected, by a 
case of touflh nreen or brown canvas fas. 
tened with shiny straps 

Above: Bottom and sides of, case cut all 

in one. Notice the straps stitched Inside 

the front corners. The lower drawings 

show the lid top and lid depth 



tend down to the join of case and 
lid. The cover is deeper at the back 



and sides than in front, where locks 
and handle must be cleared. 

Stitch the darts, cut away sur- 
plus material inside them and over- 
cast the cut edges. Face the turned- 
down edges of the cover all round, 
one-quarter inch below the fold, 
with seam or Prussian binding, and 
press well. 

For the lid cut an oblong the size 
of its top, plus turnings, and a long 
depth strip, to go right round, if pos- 
sible, in one piece. Make a self -pip- 
ing. Mark the exact lid edges on the 
lid-piece with chalk and tack the 
piping closely up to the chalked line. 
Face the lower edges of the strip 
all round and seam its upper edge to 
the piped lid edges. Overcast the 
seam before it can fray. 

Place the two halves of the cover, 
right side out, on the case. At the 
back lap the top piece over the bot- 
tom piece and pin together. 

Cut off each buckle with a few 
inches of belt attached. Arrange it 
up the front of the cover, between 
handle and lock. 

The lower half of the belt end 
should be inside the cover, its top 
half emerging clear. Lay the re- 
mainder of each belt across the lid, 
so that the holes meet the buckle 
in front and the cut end reaches 
down to the back seam, 

First pin and then stitch the straps 
in place with cotton matching the 
canvas. On the lid portions end the 
stitching at the front piped edge, to 
leave enough play for buckling. 

Stitch the pinned back seam. Make 
two straplets from doubled canvas 
to finish 1 inch wide and 3 to 4 



Cassava has a shrub-like growth, 
with a number of stems rising from 
a huge cluster of swollen roots, some 
of the tubers being three feet long, 
nine inches in diameter and full of 
milky juice. 

The root loses every trace of poi- 
son when grated, dried on hot plates 
and powdered. The starch, dried 
quickly under intense heat when in 
a semifluid condition, forms into the 
small, irregular masses known as 
"tapioca." 

Elaborate machinery has made the 
conversion of cassava-root into tap- 
ioca comparatively easy, but in the 
South American native reserves the 
Indian girls still prepare their daily 
bread in the ancient manner by 
squeezing out the poisonous sap in 
a primitive press, forming the 
crushed mass into flat cakes, and 
roasting them until they are ready 
for use. 

So that humble tapioca pudding, 
uninteresting as it seems, when 
looked at in the light of ascertained 
facts proves to be a great nature 
parable. 

Isn't this a faithful picture of 
what an unsaved soul is before the 
grace of God touched it, and what it 
may become when once the Divine 
contact is made? 

VITAMINS IN 

COMMON FOODS 

By BETTY BARCLAY 

THE vitamin craze is on. For sev- 
eral hundred or several thousand 
years man knew nothing about these 
"little things and yet some of our 
grandparents lived to be a lot older 
than most of us expect to be. 

But those grandparents did not 
live as we live. They ate plenty of 
rough foods. They plucked fruit 
from the trees, berries from the field, 
nuts from the bushes and drank 
large quantities of milk. Perhaps 
they obtained all the vitamins they 
needed without thinking or knowing 
about such a thing as a vitamin. Ap- 
parently most of them did. Anyway, 
they had no vitamin pills to buy. 

Have you been told that you need 
more vitamin A, B, C, or G? If so, 
here are a few common foods that 
will be glad to aid you without 
worry and at very little cost. If you 
have a vitamin deficiency, keep this 
list before you. 

Vitamin A: Butter, broccoli (ex- 
cellent), carrots, cheese, whole milk, 
cream, eggs, liver, spinach, squash, 
water cress and sweet potatoes. 

Vitamin B: Bread, string beans, 
cabbage, celery, corn, cream, dates, 
ice cream, lettuce, milk, lemon juice, 
oranges, peanut butter, green peas, 
pork, potatoes, rice, walnuts, oat 
meal and mutton. 

Vitamin C: Green cabbage, canta- 
loupe, cress, grapefruit, lemon juice, 
oranges, parsley, green peas, rasp- 
berries, tomatoes, water cress, water 
melon and rutabagas. 

Vitamin G: Broccoli, buttermilk, 
cream, eggs, heart, kidney, liver, 
milk and beet leaves. 

AN OLD UMBRELLA 

When an umbrella is worn out, do 
not throw it away before yGu have 
removed the ribs. They are just the 
things to use to support flowers or 
house plants instead of stakes, be- 
cause they are just as strong, and 
can hardly be seen. 

inches long. Stitch the lower half of 
each inside a front corner. Tuck the 
free end of the straplet under the lid 
depth and fasten with a press stud. 
If the suitcase is not a soft-top- 
ped one, make the lid-half in one 
piece, darted like the bottom half. 
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Cry, including the special Issues, will be 
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addressed to the Editor. 

TORO N TO, SA , fgaDAYr~XUQ. 113 . Mil 

GENERAL ORDER 

Rally Sunday will be observed 
throughout the Territory on Sunday, 
September 14; this to be followed by 
Rally Week extending to Friday, 
September 19. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 



OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

APPOINTMENTS— 

Adjutant Donald Ford to War Services, 
Overseas. _ 

Adjutant Willis Pedlar to War Services. 
Overseas. 

Adjutant Horace Roberts to War Serv- 
ices, Overseas. 

Adjutant Clara Vey to Graco Hospital. 
St. John's. Nfld. (Instructor of 
Nurses). 

Adjutant Cecil Sticklaml to War Serv- 
ices. St. John's, Nfld. 

Captain Clarence Barton to War Serv- 
ices. 

Captain Clarke Ferris to War Services, 
Overseas. 

Captain Stella Hudson to The Anchor- 
age, St. John's, Nfld. 

Lieutenant Mary Brushett to The An- 
chorage, St. John's, Nfld. 

Lieutenant May Pike to The Anchorage, 
St. John's. Nfld. 

Pro-Lieutenant Llla Scharf to Lloyd- 
minster. 

Pro-Lieutenant Frederick Smith to Cal- 
vary, Riverside. 

MARRIAGE— 
Captain Earle Frederick Jarrett, out of 
Windsor, N.S., on Sept. 0, 1937. and 
now stationed at Kamloops, to Cap- 
tain Elsie- Winifred Wise, out of Cal- 
gary I on Sept. 9, 1937, and last sta- 
tioned at Kelowna; by Brigadier Mat- 
thias Junker at Vancouver Heights, 
on August 4, 1941. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 



Commiinig Ewmifts 

Commissioner B. Orames 

JACKSON'S POINT; Sun and Mon Aug 

31 and Sept 1 (Music Camp) 
CORNWALL: Sun Sept 7 



Colonel G. W. Peacock 

CoIIInrwood; Sat Au K 23 
Wasaga Beach: Sun Aug 24 (mornlntr) 
Feversham: Sun Aug 24 (night) 
Jackson's Point (Music Camp): Mon Aug 
25; Thurs Aug. 28, Mon Sept 1 (even- 
Ins) 



LIEUT.-COLONEL F. C. HAM 
Haliburton: Sat-Sun Aue 30-31 
Windsor I: Sat Sept 6 
Windsor II: Sun Sept 7 (morning) 
Windsor IV: Sun Sept 7 (afternoon) 
Windsor III: Sun Sept 7 (night) 
Leamington: Mon Sept 8 



LIEUT.-COLONEL HOGGARD: Earls- 
court, Sun Aug 31 

Brigadier Keith: Jackson's Point (Music 
Camp), Mon-Mon Aug 25-Sept 1 



ANSWERS TO "DO YOU KNOW7" 

(On Page Four) 

1. At the creation. (Gen. 1:2B). 

2. From every stormy wind that blows. 

(S.B. 616). 

3. The Lord's answer to Job. (Job 41:3). 

4. Safe in the arms of Jesus. (S.B. 9S9). 

5. Observations of Solomon. (Prov. 27s1). 

6. Oh, what hath Jesus brought for me, 
(S.B. 248). 

7. Pilate to the Jews. (John 19:22). 

8. O Lamb of God, Thou wonderful Sin- 
bearer. (S.B. 394). 

9. Peter's defence in Jerusalem. (Acts 
11:12). 

In the fight, say, does your heart grow 
weary? (S.B. 709). 

Words of the Psalmist. (Psalm 116:6), 
Lord, I pray that I may know Thee. 
(S.B. 601). 



Canada's High Commissioner to London Presents Red Shield 
Mobile Canteens to the Troops 



PERSONAl 
PARAGRAPHS 



THREE large, latest model Red 
Shield Mobile Canteens, pres- 
ented by the people of Canada, 
were drawn up under the statue of 
Major-General Charles Gordon, of 
the Royal Engineers, in Trafalgar 
Square, London, on a recent Tues- 
day. Around them was a wide ring 
of onlookers in many colorful uni- 
forms and civilian dress, while In- 
ternational Staff Band music was 
carried by loudspeakers far over 
the roar of traffic. 

At the stroke of three from St. 
Martin's, the amplified voice of 
Brigadier T. H. Mundy (Senior 
Representative, Canadian War Aux- 
iliary) was heard bidding welcome 
to the General of The Salvation 
Army and his Chief of Staff, to the 
Rt. Hon. Vincent Massey (High 
Commissioner for Canada), and 
Major-General P. J. Montague, C. 
M.G., D.S.O., M.C., V.D. 

The Army's Leader spoke briefly 
of the widespread servica called in- 
to being to meet war needs, and the 
Rt. Hon. Vincent Massey, declaring 
Canada's pride in her men serving 
overseas, handed the keys of the 
Canteens to Major-General Mon- 
tague. He in turn presented them 
to supervisors Major Welboum, 
who would put a Canteen into serv- 
ice with a Canadian Army Tank 
Corps; Captain Medlar, taking one 
to a Canadian artillery regiment; 
and Adjutant Meakings, taking the 
third to the Canadian Motor and 
Engineer Units. 

Dedicated for Service 

Heads were bowed for a dedi- 
catory prayer in which Captain B. 
J. Warr, Chaplain, R.C.A.M.C., 
asked for God's blessing "without 
which we cannot succeed," upon the 
undertaking. With the playing of 
"The Maple Leaf," an invitation to 
all Canadians to "lift the chorus," 
and "The King," the brief, bright 
ceremony in the shadow of Nelson's 
Monument concluded, and overseas 
Servicemen, enjoying the mellow 
sunshine on the Square, moved over 
to receive the first drinks from the 
white-coated women behind the 
Canteen counters. 

The vehicles are part of a new 
fleet going into service with the 
Canadians in Great Britain. Their 
numbers, up to sixty-one, indicate 
the strength of the Canadian Mo- 
bile Service conducted by The Sal- 
vation Army Canadian War Auxil- 
iary in the Mother Country. 
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CONTINUAL COMRADES 

Captains Elsie Wise and Earl 
Jarrett Wed at Vancouver 

ON Tuesday evening, Aug. 5, the 
Vancouver Heights Hall was the 
scene of an interesting wedding, 
when Captain Elsie Wise was unit- 
ed in marriage to Captain Earl Jar- 
rett. The ceremony was conducted 
by the Divisional Commander 
Brigadier M. Junker. During the 
service Major P. Merrett offered 
prayer, Adjutant and Mrs. Honey- 
church provided a vocal duet, and 
Songster Eileen Cook sang while 
the register was signed. Mrs. Cap- 
tain E. Halsey supplied the music. 

The bride, given in marriage by 
her uncle, Mr. Sherry was attended 
by Captain Jean Wylie. The groom 
was supported by Captain James 
Robertson. 

Later many friends gathered in 
the Grandview Hall to extend felic- 
itations and to partake of refresh- 
ments. At this reception vocal items 
were provided by the Citadel Male 
Quartet, the Bowley Family, and 
Sister V. Knowles who played an 
accordion solo. Speakers included 
Major F. Merrett, Adjutant I. 
Chalk, and the members of the 
wedding party. 



MRS. WINANT, wife of the 
American Ambassador to Great 
Britain, was present at a second 
presentation of Mobile Canteens. 

Thirteen large and finely-equip- 
ped "Mobiles," drawn up in a semi- 
circle under the trees on a spacious 
lawn at the rear of the William 
Booth Memorial College, made an 
impressive sight. 

The International Staff Band 
played the American National an- 
them as Mrs. Winant, accompanied 
by Mr. de N. Cruger (British War 
Relief Society of America), General 
and Mrs. Carpenter, the Chief of 
the Staff and Mrs. Cunningham and 
International Commissioners, made 
her way through a guard of honor 
of Slum Officers to a specially- 
erected platform. 

Worthy Contribution 

The Chief of the Staff, introduc- 
ing Mr. Cruger, revealed that the 
thirteen Canteens brought the num- 
ber presented by Americans to The 
Salvation Army through the British 
War Relief Society, to seventy-one. 

"These Canteens were given to 
The Army in appreciation of its 
work not only now but at other 
times in its history," said Mr. 
Cruger, presenting the Canteens to 
the General, who accepted them and 
expressed his pleasure at the pres- 
ence o f Mrs. Winant. He also 
acknowledged the splendid co- 
operation on the part of the United 
States "and not least our Salvation- 
ist friends." 

Mrs. Winant was given a rousing 
reception. 

"No matter how much we hate 
war," she declared," there is one 
Army which has always fought a 
most valiant 
fight in every 
country of the 
world. Its 
c a m p a igns 
have aroused 
our heartfelt 
a d miration — 
that is The 
S alvation 
Army. 

"These Can- 
teens repre- 
s e n t the 
friendship and 
sympathy o f 
m y country- 
men for Bri- 
tain. In the 
skilled and 
loving hands 
of The Salva- 
tion Army 
they will ful- 
fil the tasks of mercy for which their 
American donors designed them." 

Commissioner Orsborn dedicated 
the Canteens to the service of God, 
and inspection of the "Mobiles" and 
the War Comforts Departments fol- 
lowed, Mrs. Winant showing a keen 
interest in everything she saw. 



Major R. Raymer, the Divisional 
Commander of the Northern Ontario 
Division, has been bereaved of his 
mother, who was promoted to Glory 
from Toronto. This comrade was a 
well-known Salvationist of the early 
days, being associated with the 
Dovercourt Corps. The funeral serv- 
ice, at which the promoted warrior's 
Christian gifts were remembered, 
was conducted at Dixon Hill by the 
Field Secretary, Lieut.-Colonel F. C. 
Ham, Colonel G. Miller (R) partici- 
pating. 

* * * 

Adjutant and Mrs. Clayton 
Thompson, Bay Roberts, Nfid., and 
Captain and Mrs. Milton Pilfrey, 
Woodstock, Ont. (War Work) have 
welcomed a baby girl to their re- 
spective homes. Adjutant and Mrs. 
C. Patey, St. John's, Nfld., are re- 
joicing over the arrival of a son. 

* • • 

Captain Marion Hodnott, of 
Montreal Working Women's Home, 
whose health is strengthening, has 
been removed from hospital to a 
convalescent home. 



SINCERE SUPPORTER 

Marquess of Willingdon, Warm 
Army Friend, Passes 

THE 74 - year - old Mavquess ol 
Willingdon, a former Governor- 
General of Canada, and sincere sup- 
porter of The Salvation Army, 
passed away recently in London, 
England. His death is a loss to the 
entire British Commonwealth and 
to international amity. 

During his tenure as Governor- 
General, from 1926 to 1931, Lord 
Willingdon displayed considerable 




The Marquess of Willingdon, a former Governor- General of Cana 
who passed away recently in London, is seen with Lady X""" nu shor t 
as they were greeted by Major A. Steele during a visit, a 
time ago, to the Canadian Red Shield Club 

interest in the work of The Army in 
Canada. In 1931 he was appointed 
Viceroy of India, a position he was 
qualified to fill due to the many 
years he had spent earlier as Gov 
ernor of Bombay and Madras, in 
both lands, Army institutions were 
visited by him, and he ff^am^ 
presided over important gatherings.. 

Evinced Keen Interest 

Only a few months ago, with 
Lady Willingdon, the Marquess vis- 
ited the Canadian Red Shield Club 
at 101 Southampton Row, then 
known as the West Central Leave 
Hotel, evincing keenest interest » 
every effort put forth in behalf oi 
Canadian servicemen in tne ■&»' 
pire's Capital. 



IN TENNYSON'S COUNTRY 
(Continued from Page 8) 

merce, argosies of magic sail, 
Pilots of the purple twilight dropping 
down with costly bale. 
Heard the heavens filled with shout- 
ing while there rained a ghastly 
dew 
From the nations' airy navies grap- 
pling in the central blue. 
Far along the world-wide whisper of 

the south wind rushing warm, 
With the banners of the people piling- 

ing through the thunder. storm. 
I wonder if he caught that vision 
from the top of Black Down on some 
thunder-riyen day? How true it has 
proved— over the very hills he 
loved the dream has come to pass. 
But his dream did not end with the 
"ghastly dew" of bombing planes, or 
the "grappling air navies." He saw 
beyond the "Battle of Britain," if 
you will. He saw a "parliament of 
man," a "federation of the world." 



My friend and I that day tried I to be 
realists. We recognized the .a™" 
insuperable obstacles that bW» 
way to real peace, but we determm 
ed that each of us, as responabg 
citizens, should have something . i 
say about the actualization ^otw 
fine dream. You will agree with m 
that every Christian citizen shorn 
add his weight in thought and .»» 
and action to the reconstruction or 
society on sane, common - s e » 
Christian lines. 
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Salvationist-Musicians— This Is YOUR Page 

The Purpose of the Score 

Every Musical Leader, Active or Aspirins, Should 
Be Expert in Reading- and Interpreting 




TOGETHER AGAIN 

The Major and His Euphonium 
Meet Again After Separate 
Far-flung Peregrinations 

AN interesting incident comes 
from Chatham, Ont., concern- 
ing the Corps Officer, Major Wm. 
Bexton, and a five-valve euphoni- 
um In 1911, the Major, then a 
Soldier at London II Ont., purchas- 
ed the instrument from a military 
bandsman and played it in the 
Corps Band. In 1913 the euphonium 
accompanied Cadet Bexton to the 
Training College in Toronto, where 
it was played in the Cadets' Band 
led by Sergeant Guido Whatmore. 
After Commissioning, in the Spring 
of 1914, it was 
in con stant 
use in meet- 
ings at all 
the Major's 
appointments, 
Pictou, Lun- 
enbuig, In- 
verness, Hali- 
fax, Dart- 
mouth, and 
K e n t v i lie, 
N.S. 

Then cam;* 
a long trip to 
China, when 
the Major 
went on Mis- 
sionary serv-- 
ice. Along 
went the eu- 
phonium, 
swelling the 
volume of 
the North 
China Head- 
quarters 
Staff Band for six years. During a 
homeland furlough, enjoyed also by 
the euphonium, the instrmrent was 
played again at the London II 
Corps and afterwards with the 
Kitchener Corps Band. 

When the Major received fare- 
well orders, the Kitchener Band- 
master purchased the euphonium, 
and that was the last the Major saw 
of his old companion for some time. 
"And didn't I miss it?" he says. 
Often the Major wished he had not 
sold the instrument, and frequently 
wonderred by whom and where it 
was being played. 

No Mistaking: It 

Not so long ago the Major return- 
ed to Ontario after an eleven-year 
period in Corps work in the Nova 
Scotia Division. He was appointed 
to Chatham, and in the first Band 
practice, responding to a welcome 
given by the Bandmaster, referred 
to the old five-valve euphonium. 
The Bandmaster interjecting, saying 
that if it were a five-valve Besson 
euphonium, it was now in posses- 
sion of the Chatham Band, and, if 
he produced it, would there be any 
mark on it by which it. could be 
identified? When the instrument 
was produced, there was no mistak- 
ing it — it was the same euphonium, 
older, but in excellent condition. 

Well," declares the Major, "it 
was like meeting a long lost friend 
to handle and blow it again. Now, 
if the Band needs a little help, the 
■Bandmaster brings out the five- 
valver, and I enjoy playing, as I al- 
ways did, to the glory of God. So 
we are together again — the old 
euphonium and I." 



Major Bexton and His 
Euphonium 



TTHE purpose of a score is to make 

x comparison between the different 

parts easy. A score is published for 

most of The Salvation Army music 

Elayed and, considering the great 
elp it is to the Bandmaster, he 
should not be without it. 

The first glance at a score is some- 
what bewildering, but with a little 
study it soon begins to yield its 
secrets. It will be seen that the 
parts are placed from the top of the 
page to the bottom, beginning with 
the cornets and ending with the 
basses. The bar lines are run 
through, so that all bars sounding 
simultaneously are found in the same 
column. 

In order effectively to compare the 
parts, some knowledge of transposi- 
tion is desirable. The Band instru- 
ments are mainly transposing instru- 
ments, which means that the notes 
played sound either higher or lower 
than written. The difference is ex- 
pressed by the note-name affixed to 
the instrument. An E flat instru- 
ment, playing C, really gives forth E 
flat, whereas C on a B flat instrument 
sounds like B flat. 

It will therefore be seen that an 
E flat instrument is either one- 
fourth higher or one-fifth lower than 
a B flat instrument, disregarding the 
octaves, and that in transposing an 
E flat part to a B flat instrument, one 
must raise it one-fourth or lower it 
one-fifth. The G trombone is the 
only non-transposing instrument in 
the Band. 



CORNET SOLO RECORDS 

. T ° n e and "execution," the dual 
ideal of all aspiring cornetists, are 
reproduced in the 108th Army 
gramaphone record, playing cornet 
solos by Bandmaster Dilley (piano- 
torte accompaniment by Adjutant 
f-nc Ball. These air varies on well- 
known tunes will be available 

Aiv 0Ugh the Trade Department, 20 
Albert St., Toronto. 



Its parts are written in the bass 
clef, and sound as they are written. 
They must therefore be raised one 
tone when transposed to a B flat 
instrument. Such transposition is, 
however, unnecessary for the be- 
ginner in score-reading, as the in- 
strument closely follows the other 
basses. The notes also appear to be 
the same as those of the E flat bass, 
with the exception that flats are fre- 
quently found instead of naturals, 
and naturals instead of sharps. 

Being able to transpose all instru- 
ments to the B flat standard, the 
student may then begin to analyze 
the scores. He will soon see how 
different the arrangements may be. 
He will get a new outlook upon the 
wonderful combinations possible. He 
will also acquire a greater respect 
for the responsibility of interpreting 
these pieces. 

One of the benefits the Band- 
master derives from understanding 
his score, is that of being able to 
modify the style of playing of his 
Band in accordance with the char- 
acter of the arrangement. The pos- 
sibilities of combination being so 
multitudinous, it is obviously im- 
possible to deal in any but the most 
superficial manner with them in 
these lines. Fortunately, however 
the scores published by The Army 
contain themselves comments upon 
each piece therein by the Music 
Editorial Department. From these 
comments the Bandmaster can derive 
("Continued foot of column. 4) 



THREE DAYS OF MELODY 

Earlscourt Citadel Band Charms Lindsayites 



p ITIZENS of Lindsay thrilled to 
^-* the music of the Earlscourt Cit- 
adel Band (Bandmaster J. Robbins) 
during the Civic Holiday week-end 
visit. 

On arrival the Band was enter- 
tained at a supper in St. Andrew's 
Presbyterian Church by the Busi- 
ness Men's Association, after which 
Mayor A. T. Claxton extended a 
civic welcome to Major and Mrs. 
Raymer, Divisional leaders, and the 
visiting Bandsmen. 

A rousing open-air meeting on 
Lindsay's main street was followed 
by programs at Woodville and Can- 
nington where large crowds listened 
to the "Band with a Message." 



Following knee-drill on Sunday 
morning, patients in the Ross Memo- 
rial Hospital were visited. In the 
Holiness meeting Mrs. Raymer de- 
livered the message. In the after- 
noon Major Raymer conducted the 
Canadian Legion drumhead service 
in the Kawartha Park, and the 
Earlscourt Band participated, fol- 
lowing which music was provided at 
a Decoration Service in Eden Ceme- 
tery. Major Raymer delivered the 
message in the Salvation meeting. 

On Monday the Band visited 
Beaverton and Pleasant Point, the 
final program in Lindsay's Victoria 
Park bringing to a fitting climax an 
event-full and inspiring week-end. 



Last Call for the 



Territorial Music Camp 

25th 



AUGUST 

to 

SEPTEMBER 1st 



JACKSON'S POINT 



I 



NOTED COMPOSER AND 

CONDUCTOR 

GUEST MUSICAL DIRECTOR 



For full particulars and application forms 
apply immediately to Brigadier A. Keith, 
Territorial Headquarters, 20 Albert Street, 
Toronto. The time is short; you should 
write to-day. 





BRANTFORD, Ont.— CKDC C13S0 kilos.) 
J-.-ery Sunday from 9.30 a.m. to 10 a.m. 
(E.S.T.) a broadcast by the Citadel 
Band. 

OAUiART. Alta.— CJCJ <7O0 kilos). Every 
Monday morning from S o'clock to 8.15 
(M.D.S.T.), a devotional broadcast by 
the Hlllhurst Corps. 

CHATHAM. Ont,— CFCO. every fourth 
Sunday from 1.45 p.m. to £«5 p.m. 
(E.S.T.) A devotional broadcast, 

EDMONTON, Alta.-CJCA. Every Sun- 
day momlntr from 10 to 10.30 (M.9 T ) 
a broadcast by the Edmonton Citadel 
Corps. 

GRAND PRAIRIE, Alta.— CFOP (1310 
Kilos.) "Momiiif Meditations," each 
T..HT s ,S*. y . from S - 30 am - to 10.00 a.m. 
(M S.T.) A devotional period of music 

,r* nd -,??5? l ? a by tne Corns Officers. 

HALIFAX. N.K.— CH.VS (939 kilos) rind 
short wave transmitter VKDHX, 49.01' 
metre band. Each Sunday from ;i.l5p.m. 
to 4.00 p.m. (A.S.T.), "The Sunshine 
Hour." 

H 4! jlFAJ ^ I i- S - — C H N 3 (930 kilos.) 
Every Wednesday from 9.00 a.m. to 
9.16 a,m. (A.T.) "Morning Devotions." 

NORTH BAT. Ont.-CFCH. Every Mon- 
day from 9 a.m. to 9.16 a.m. (E.D.S.T.) 
Devotional broadcast. 

PRINCE ALBERT. Kask.— CKBI (500 
kilos). "Mid-day Musings." dally from 
2.00 p. m . to 2.15 p.m., (M.D.S.T.) An In- 
spirational broadcast of prose and po- 
etry Interspersed with organ music 
condurted by Adlutnnt C. Pmlth. 

TIMMINS. Ont.—CKI'.O. Evvry Saturday 
from ..in a.m. to 7.M a.m. (E.S.T.) De- 
votional period. 

TORONTO. Ont.-CBD. Dally from Mon- 
day, Aug. 25, to Saturduv, Aug. 30. in- 
clusive. "Morning Devotions" from 8, If, 
to 8.30 a.m. (E.D.T.). led hv the Field 
Secretary, Dieut.-Colonel F. C. Ham. 
* • * 

So that this column may be accurate 
and up-to-date, the Editor should be ad- 
visea or changes in. or discontinuances 
of, broadcasts. 



STRENUOUS SERVICE 

Limestone City Musicians Are 
Active for the King of Kings 

EjANDSMEN of Kingston, Ont., 
*■* have so far had a strenuous but 
happy summer, several appoint- 
ments in the Limestone City and 
other centres making their program 
a full and interesting one. Accom- 
panied by the Divisional Comman- 
der, Lieut. -Colonel G. Best, and the 
Corps Officer, Major W. B. Stevens, 
the Band visited Smith's Falls 
where useful service was rendered. 

Gananoque was visited for a 
week-end, Adjutant C. Webber ac- 
companying the Band. Here a great 
drum-head service was held in 
which the Band participated. A re- 
cent Sunday was spent by the Band 
at Brockville, interesting outdoor 
and indoor meetings being conducted. 
In the Salvation meeting one person 
knelt at the Mercy-Seat. An appre- 
ciated program of music was given 
in the local park. 

The local penitentiaries and mili- 
tary centres have been visited, the 
Band being enthusiastically wel- 
comed at the Rogers Flying Centre, 
also at Barriefield Camp. 

Bandmaster W. Stephens is the 
leader of this busy aggregation. In 
common with other Army Bands, 
losses through enlistment are hap- 
pening constantly; but the Band's 
strength is maintained by the will- 
ing help of Servicemen Bandsmen 
stationed in the vicinity. These in- 
clude Air Force men from the Old 
Land. 



(Continued from colu7,'m 3) 
much necessary information. He will 
find directions for style of rendering. 
He will find the important parts 
pointed out to him. Dangers and 
difficulties are described, and he is 
told how to avoid or overcome them. 
In short, these comments are a real 
source of knowledge, and the student 
should study them religiously, not 
only the pieces he rehearses with the 
Band, but every one, knowing, that 
as he gains in knowledge of the 
score, he becomes increasingly cap- 
able of conducting. — M.S. 



! ; 



14 



We Are Looking For You! 

The Salvation Army will search for missing persons I" 
any part of the globe, befriend, and, so far as U possible, 
assist anyone in difficulty. 

One dollar, should where possible, be sent with enquiry, 
to help defray expense!. . „ A _, , 

Address the Men's Social Secretary, 20 Albert Street, 
Toronto 2, In the caia of man, markina "Enquiry" on the 
envelope. . . 

In the ease of women, please notify the Women's Social 
Secretary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto. 



RANKIN. David — Born In 
Scotland. Tail: medium com- 
plexion; fair KreylnR hair, 
Known to have Iipmi In Montreal. 
Iiast heard of twenty years apo. 
Sister anxious for news, M441S 
PALMGREN. Alfred— Age 46 
years; height f> ft. apiirox.i nluc 
eyes; fair hair: fnir complexion. 
Last contact Pino Valley, Calif. 
Served In U.S. Marine Corps. 
Mav have, moved to Winnipeg. 
Mother anxious. M44i2 

JOHNSON, A. Peter — l*.et 
heard from three years npo 
from Vnlloyflelfl. Que. Wife. 
English; two children, Dorothy 
and Leonard; parents Axel and 
Marie JqrpenBen, Preeport. 
N.Y., anxious he cornnmnelnte. 
M4578 
KENDRICK-JONES, Walter 
Blaesbury — Born in Holyhead, 
North Wales; nee 50 years; 
height 6 ft. 9 Ins.; dark hair; 
brown eyes; fresh complexion. 
Has seen military service. Left 
England In 1319 last seen In 
Montreal In 1932. M451B 

FARRINGTON, John Gordon 
—Born In Manchester. Came to 
Canada in 1B2T. Ape 30 years; 
brown hair; brown eyes; fair 
complexion. Last known addr-ss 
Vancouver. Aunt in England 
anxious. , M417S 

SPIERS, Joseph Leonard- 
Age S3 years; tail; dark, hair; 
blue eyes; weight ITS lbs. Last 
known address, 1933, Acme, Al- 
berta. Interested In prospect- 
lntr. Mother anxious to hear. 
M4668 
SUNDSTRAM, Gust — Born in 
Sweden; ape approximately 63 
years; slnprle; height 5 ft. 10 
Ins.; weight 155 lbs. Last beard 
from three years ago from Lyn- 
more, B.C. Brother seriously ill. 
Anxious to contact. M4603 

KYFFIN, Walter Cyrit— Born 
In Rhosddu, "Wrexham; agre 44 
years; height 5 ft.; Heht brown 
hair; blue eyes; fair complex- 
ion. After last war went to 
West Africa, Cuba, then Can- 
ada. Sister In England anxious. 
M4486 
SIPINEN, Nestori — Born in 
Sulkava, Finland; afro 50 years; 
medium height; brown hair. 
Left Finland nineteen years 
ago; last heard of four years 
ago. Employed as tailor. M4328 
HAM BERG, Kalle Jalmari— 
Born in Toivnkka, Finland; age 
41 years; single; occupation for- 
est worker. Father and sister 
anxious. M4335 

SALOVOARRA, Eino Llmari— 
Born In Taivassola, Finland; 
age 47 years; dark hair; dark 
complexion. Left Finland in 
1929; occupation electrician. 
Last known address, 1930, 
Montreal. 3rother anxious. 

M4336 
WHEELER, George Stanley- 
Age 34 years; dark hair; height 
B ft. 4 Ins.; wears dark-horn 
rimmed glasses; musical. Lived 
In Peterboro and Toronto. 

M4152 
GRACEY, Samuel — Age E5 
years; height 5 ft. 5 Ins.; firey 
hair; medium complexion. Born 
In Richmond, near Ottawa. 
Mlsglng 38 years. Last known 
address, Soda Creek, B.C. May 
be In. Northern or Western 
Canada. M4660 

GRACEY, Thomas — Born in 
Osgoode, Ontario; aso 45 years; 
single; height 6 ft. S Ins.; trrey 
hair. Last heard from nine 
years ago In North Bay. Farm- 
ing and construction laborer. 
May be In Northern or Western 
Canada. M4659 

RUBY, Lloyd— Age 17 years; 
blue eyes; blond hair. Left Kit- 
chener four years ago. Mother 
anxious for news. M4656 

NEWMAN, Arthur Epbratrrt— 
Born in Sunderland, England, 
1906. Occupation engineer or 
machinist. Last heard from in 
1930. Eldest son killed in last 
war; two sons and two daugh- 
ters living. Has lived in Mani- 
toulin Island, White Fish Lake 
and Sault Ste. Marie. To hla ad- 
vantage to communicate, or any 
member of his family. M4670 
KORSBERG, Kosti Erland— 
Born In Vaasa, Finland; age 40 
years; tall; dark; married. Emi- 

f rated to Canada In 1326; ad- 
ress In 1935. was Montreal. 
Friond In Finland Beeks news. 
Inheritance matter. M4G69 

SUOMI, Aarne Akseii — Bom 
at Vilala, 1898. Occupation in 
Finland glass-blower; address 
in 1939 was Alberta. Sister asks 
regarding inheritance matter. 
M4671 
McARTHUR, Archie— Born In 
Scotland in 1905; height 5 ft. 
5 Ins.; red hair; blue-grey eyes; 
fresh complexion ; worked as 
farm laborer. Emigrated to 



Canada in 1914. Parents and 

lirothnr Hugh accompanied him. 

M41GS 

WARD, Mrs. Kate (nee Fry) 
—Born In 1RS6 at Chelsea, 
London. Height 5 ft. 4 Ins.; 
brown hair: blue eyes; fresh 
complexion. Last address In 
Engtand. Gale Street. Chelsea. 
Has a son, Ronnie, Where- 
abouts urgently sought. 2428 
FITZGERALD, Lucy Marie — 
Whose mother was known to he 
living in Duck Lake, Sask., In 
1915, and later moved to Cal- 
gary. Was a Salvationist. News 
to advantage. "10 

8CHOFIELD, Annie Maud- 
Age 42 years; bom in York- 
shire. England. Came to Canada 
from Rothwell In 1911 or 1912. 
Wn s living- In Douglas, Ont., 
and later was nursing in the 
Victoria Hospital, Renfrew, Ont 
SlHter very anxious to locate 
whereabouts. 1810 

PHILLIPS, Miss Jessie; 
daughter of Mrs. Louisa Phil- 
lips, whose last known address 
was 20 Bavaria Road, Hollo- 
way, London, No. 19. Emigrated 
to Canada approximately 40 or 
60 years ago. News to ad- 
vantage. 2415 
SKAUEN, Mrs. Ingvald (nee 
Elvira Johanna Erlksen)— Born 
in Norway In 1905. Medium 
height; fair complexion. Waa 
known to be residing in Van- 
couver in 1935. 2364 
HASSETT, Kathleen— Born in 
Ontario; age 22 years; height 
5 ft. 2 Ins.; blonde hair; blue 
eyes, and fair complexion. Sis- 
ter enaulres. 2419 
HULKKO, Mrs. Arvld (nee 
Merl Elvira Manila)— Born In 
Vaasa, Finland. Widow; owns a 
restaurant. Relatives in Pin- 
land anxious. 2460 
BALCHEN, Mrs. Aslaug.— 
Born In Avaldsnes, Norway; 
age 33 years. Father in Norway 
anxious. 2472 
KNOX, May — Born In Wy- 
topltlock. Me., U.S.A.; age 41 
years; height 5 ft. 6 ins.; 
weight 110 lbs.; has very dark 
brown hair, medium comp- 
lexion. Last heard of In Freder- 
icton and Saint John, N.B. 
Sister anxious. 2475 
DEAN, Georgina — Age about 
32 years; was a dress designer. 
Lived on Rosevear Avenue, also 
Dawes Road, Toronto, in 1933. 
Friend enquiring. 2468 



THE WAR CRY 
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Grandview, B.C. (Cap- 
tain and Mrs. E. W. Hal- 
sey) has had a number of 
visitors during the past 
few weeks while the Offi- 
cers have been on furlough. 
The first Sunday was led 
on by Brother and Sister 
Ii. Middleton. The second 
week Lieut.-Colonel A. 
Goodwin and Adjutant 
Saunders led on, and for 
the last week Major and 
Mrs. Kerr piloted the meet- 
ings. Inspiring messages 
were given and many were 
the blessings derived. 

The war has taken two 
Bandsmen from the ranks 
—Bandsmen Nelson Hindle 
and Brant Ackroyd, who 
are serving in the R.C.A.F. 
Cottage prayer meetings 
are held weekly under the 
direction of Sister Mrs. H. 
Brown and Brother Hutch- 
ings. God's Spirt comes 
very near, and wonderful 
testimonies are given in 
thanksgiving to God. 

Other visitors to the city 
include Major rnd Mrs. 
Morrison, Adjutant and 
Mrs. E. Fitch, and Captain 
M. Fitch. 
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MELODY AND MESSAGES 

Woodstock, N.B., Band Visits a Trio of Maritime 
Centres Dispensing Musical Inspiration 



HAPPY WEDDING EVENT 

An event of much inter- 
est took place recently at 
Halifax North End Citadel, 
when Sister Ina Harley 
was united in marriage to 
Aircraftsman Gordon Hick- 



WHY 
NOT 




JOIN 
THE 



SWORD AND SHIELD 



INTRIGUING THE CHILDREN 

Cobalt, Ont, Corps (Pro- 
Captain and Mrs. R. Holl- 
man) has just completed a 
successful term of Vacation 
Bible School. This was a 
united effort combining the 
United Church, the Baptist 
Church and The Salvation 
Army. Already the chil- 
dren are enquiring about a 
like arrangement for next 
year. The comrades are 
also happy to report the 
enrolment of two Soldiers 
on Sunday last. 

Candidate Jame.i Amos, 
of Brantford, who was a 
visitor at Cobalt, assisted 
with the week-end serv- 
ices, which were a blessing 
to many. 



DAILY BIBLE 
PORTIONS 

Sun., August 24 

Ecclesiastes 5: 1-12 
Mon., August 26 

Ecclesiastes 5:13-20 
Tues., August 26 

Ecclesiastes 6: 1-12 
Wed., August 27 

Ecclesiastes 7: 1-12 
Thurs., August 28 

Ecclesiastes 7:13-22 
Fri., August 29 

Ecclesiastes 7:23-29 
Sat., August 30 

Ecclesiastes 8:1-9 

PRAYER SUBJECT 
Ogr Training Colleges 

Particulars regarding, the 
Sword & Shield Brigade 
may be obtained from 
your Divisional Comman- 
der or direct from Terri- 
toriai Headquarters, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 



T h e Woodstock, K, B 
Band (Adjutant Mrs. E 
Harris) recently visited 
Tracey Mills, Debee and 
Juniper, where interesting 
programs were given, fol- 
lowed by inspiring messages 
from God's Word by the 
Corps Officer. 

A number of the com- 
rades visited the Municipal 
Home on a recent Sunday 
afternoon for an open-air 
meeting, which was led by 
Sergeant-Major Sutton. The 
music of the Band was a 
means of blessing to the in- 
mates of the Home. 

During a recent Sunday 
morning open-air meeting 
the oldest Soldier of the 
Corps, Sister Mrs. G. Cam- 
ber, gave her personal tes- 
timony. Sister Camber has 
been a faithful Soldier for 
over fifty years. 



rey, both of whom have 
had long association with 
the Hamilton No. 1 Citadel 
Corps. 

The ceremony was eon- 
ducted by Captain Wm. 
Houslander. The bride was 
attended by Sister Mrs. 
Kershaw, and the groom 
was supported by Air- 
craftsman S. Tibbdls. 

Following the ceremony 
a reception was held in the 
Young People's Hall, where 
friends and relatives con- 
gratulated the happy couple. 



AFTER TWENTY-FIVE YEARS 

Digby Corps, N.S., (Ad- 
jutant I. Spicer and Lieu- 
tenant E. Murrell). 

A surprise visit was paid 
us by Major and Mrs. 
Doughty from Zanesville, 
Ohio, recently. Mrs. 
Doughty was stationed in 
Digby as a Lieutenant 
twenty-five years ago. Dur- 
ing the week-end old ac- 
quaintances were renewed 
and God's presence was felt 
throughout t h e meetings. 
The message and songs of 
the Major and his wife were 
inspiring and helpful. Hap- 
piest moment of all was at 
the close of the meeting, 
when one soul surrendered 
to God. 

In another meeting Lieu- 
tenant G. Heffermaii 
brought the Salvation mes- 
sage. 



Jvst Received — a supply of 

Salvation Army Uniform Dress Patterns 

(Sizes 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44) 
A two-piece dress pattern with full instructions for making 

(Zipper or buttoned front with panel skirt) 

Price 30c Plus 3c postage 



Black Silk Hose 

You may find it difficult in these times to obtain black silk 

hose for uniform wear. Our stock is complete 

89c per pair Plus 3c postage 
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TRY THE TRADE— WE CAN SERVE YOU 



a 



Address all communications to: 



THE TRADE SECRETARY, 20 ALBERT STREET, TORONTO, ONT. 



UNDER THE FLAG 

An interesting and hap- 
py event which took 
place at the Danforth Cita- 
del, Toronto, recently was 
the wedding service of 
Songster Jean Beecroft to 
Sergeant Eric Sharp, 
R.C.A.P.C. 

A large number of friends 
and well-wishers gathered 
to witness the impressive 
ceremony conducted by the 
Chief Secretary, Colonel G. 
W. Peacock. With true dig- 




August 23, 1941 

CAMPING UNDER CANVAS 

Summertime Joys for Montreal Life-Savers and 
Corps Cadets at Lac L'achigan 

When Columbus, from the { 
deck of his ship, sighted the 
new world, he exclaimed, 
"My dream, that was not 
all a dream, is true." The 
young people of Montreal 
are now making similar 
quotations; for Lieut.- 
Colnnel Best, the Divisional 
Commander, has secured a 
Guard and Scout Camping 
site on the shores of Lac 
L'achigan, Quebec. The 
camp is situated 50 miles 
from Montreal, among the 
rolling hills of the Lauren- 
tians. 

On June 28 the Scout 
Camp began with 40 Scouts 
and Leaders under canvas, 
and for the next fourteen 
davs the boys rolled in the 
sand of the 600 -foot beach, 
stalked through the forest, 
engaged in hikes, worked at 
woodcraft, swam, bathed 
and explored the inlets and 
islands of the lake in canoes 
and boats, and challenged 
each other in tennis and 
baseball games. From the 
early morning dip to "lights 
out" there was a continuous 
round of scout activity. 

The camp was under the 
supervision of the Divisional 
Young People's Secretary, 
Major Mercer, and Mrs. 
Mercer, who were assisted 
by Adjutant P. Lindores, 
Scoutmaster James and As- 
sistant Scoutmaster D. Mc- 
Neilly, of Outremont. Re- 
luctantly the boys vacated 
the camp on July 12th to 
make way for the Guards. 

After registration and 
supper a "Get-Acquainted 
Meeting" was arranged and 
held in the large dining 
hall. A prize was offered 
to the girl who would, in 
the shortest time, be able to 
call each of the other 63 
guards by name. In quick 
time all the girls claimed 
the right to the prize. Or- 
ganized programs, which 
included swimming, boat- 
ing, recreation and profit- 
able instruction, occupied 
every minute of the joy- 
filled days which, as far as 
the campers were concern- 
ed, passed all too quickly. 
Assisting Mrs. Mercer 
with the Guards were 
Guard Leader Mabel 
Houghton of Ottawa II, 
Guard Leader Edith Ridin? 
of Notre Dame. Assistant 
Leader Rita Rochilieu, As- 
sistant Leader Mrs Crevier, 
and Instructor Mary Plousos 
of the French Corps. 

Daily morning devotions 
With bright, happy meetings 
on Sundays, catered to the 
spiritual welfare of the 
campers. The Divisional 
Commander, Lieut.-Colonel 
Best, with Mrs. Best, were 
welcome visitors to the 
camp on week-ends and 
both gave interesting and 
inspiring talks. The visiting 
speakers over the period in- 
cluded Colonel and Mrs. W. 
G. White (R) of California, 
Lieut-Colonel C. Basson of 
I-H.Q., Lieut.-Colonel G. 
Smith (R) of Ottawa, Ma- 
jor A. Ward and Major O. 
Schwartz. A n enjoyable 
teature of the camp was 
the Company meeting held 
each Sunday afternoon un- 
der the trees or beside the 
falls, 

. When the Guards had fin- Corps Treasurer Mrs. J. Gilbert 
ished their fourteen days, 

the camping season con- less her efforts in her work 

eluded with a Corps Cadet as Corps Treasurer, which 

Rally of delegates from the position she filled for over 

(Continued in column 4) twenty-two years. 
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THEY AID THE R.S.W.A. — Giving valuable nssist nnce in preparinn comforts lor servicemen are these 

members of the Parkside Carry. On Club at Moneton. N.B., seen here with Mrs. Major Jennings, wife of 

the Corps Officer. Leaders of this active group are President Mrs. O. Steeves, Vice-President Mrs. H. 

Ferris, Secretary Mrs. C. Gilbert and Treasurer Mrs. W. Cusack 



Bandsman and Mrs. E. Sharp 

nity and simplicity the 
marriage vows were ac- 
cepted and Mrs. Colonel 
Peacock prayed God's rich- 
est blessing upon the unit- 
ed lives of these comrades. 

Those taking part in the 
service were: Major G. 
Bobson, who opened the 
service in prayer; Brigadier 
A. Keith, who read the 
Scriptural portion. Song- 
ster Dorothy Alderman at- 
tended the briae, and 
Lieutenant Sharp support- 
ed the groom. Mrs. Adju- 
tant Gennery sang, accom- 
panied by Songster Eva 
Urquhart at the organ and 
Captain E. Parr on the so- 
prano cornet. 

A delightful r e c e p tion 
was held in the Young 
People's Hall, where the 
young couple were the re- 
cipients of many happy 
wishes. All were impress- 
ed by the sincerity o f 
Bandsman and Mrs. Sharp 
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GALAXY OF GUARDS. — This smiling group of Life-Saving Guards from the Montreal Division 
spent fourteen happy days at Lac L'achigan, Que., where The Army has recently secured a 
delightful camping site. In the photograph are the Divisional leaders, Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. 
G. Best, Major A. Ward and Major and Mrs. W. Mercer 



as they spoke words of ! 
gratitude to their parents 
and of their resolve to fol- 
low faithfully the path of 
duty. Both are active 
members of the Corps, Mrs. 
Sharp being responsible 
for the newly - formed 
Young People's Singing 
Company. Mrs. Sharp has 
for some years been asso- 
ciated with the Trade De- 
partment at Territorial 
Headquarters, where her 
ability as a pianist and 
singer has been useful and 
appreciated. 



IN THE PETROLEUM CITY 

Open-Air Meetings Reach the Crowds at Sarnia 



Lieutenant F. Wren re- 
cently conducted the Sal- 
vation meeting at Sarnia, 
Ontario (Adjuiant and 
Mrs. T. Elhvood) and gave 
a stirring address. There 
was one seeker. In recent 
weeks we have also said 
farewell to a number of 
comrades. Treasurer and 
Mrs. Bissell, Bandsman J. 




Eetoeb jfrom Cart&Ip Strife 

Salvation Stalwarts Land Safely on Jordan's Farther Shore 



Tearsloy, Sister Mis. Gray, 
Bandsman L. Walter, 
Bandsman F. Waiter, com- 
rades who have given val- 
uable and faithful service, 
have enlisted for military 
service or moved to other 
Corps. 

Last Sunday night Ad- 
jutant T. Ell wood spoke to 
a large crowd in the Vic- 
toria Park, attending a 
united service under the 
auspices of the Ministerial 
Association. The Band sup- 
plied the music for the first 
of this series of united 
park meetings. 



CORPS TREASURER 
MRS. J. GILBERT 

Smith's Falls, Ont. 

One of Smith's Falls' best 
known and most beloved 
Salvationists recently pass- 
ed to her Eternal reward, 
in the person of Corps 
Treasurer Mrs. J. Gilbert. 
Consistent and practical 
was her religion, and tire- 




Her sickroom in the hos- 
pital was made sacred by 
her constant witnessing to 
the saving grace and keep- 
ing power of her Lord. It 
was evident she was look- 
ing forward to the glories 
of Heaven. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by the Corps 
Officer, Captain W. Isher- 
wood, with Corps Secre- 
tary Mrs. N. Clarke assist- 
ing. 



SISTER MRS. J. HEATH 
Botwood, Nfld. 

A faithful soldier of the 
Corps for many years, F"- 
ter Mrs. Job Heath 
promoted to Glor r 
comrade a 1 1 e n ' 
meetings regula- 
was also a faitr 
in the Compa 
with the Sant 5 
dren. She waf 
ber of the H 



Death came unexpected- 
ly, but her firm trust and 
confidence in God gave her 
a hope beyond the grave, 
and death meant Eternal 
life for her. 

Large crowds attended 
both the funeral and mem- 
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ABLE ASSISTANCE 

During the furlough of 
the Officers at Earlscourt 
(Adjutant and Mrs. C. 
Hiltz), various Officers 
from Territorial Head- 
quarters have been sup- 
plying. Major Doris Light- 
owler, Major E. Bfltts, Ma- 
jor A. Fairhurst, and Cap- 
tain W. Dinsdale all have 
conducted helpful meetings 
and brought inspiring mes- 
sages. 



(Continued from column 1) 
Montreal Corps. The T.Y. 
P.S., Brigadier Keith, war 
in charge of the Sunday 
meetings, and remarked 
that this Corps Cadet Camp 
was the first of its kind in 
Canada, The Sunday morn- 
ing meeting took the form 
<jf a devotional period in 
.|hich Brigadier Keith gave 
■k uplifting talk to the 
jfflirps Cadets. In the after - 
, ton the Brigadier conduct- 
Is! a Bible Competition and 
Impromptu speaking con- 
est on favorite choruses. 
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ARMY NEWS RICTORIAUY RECORDED 



RIGHT: Canadian Salvationist- 
servicemen conducted a reus. 
inn Sunday's meetings at Croy- 
don under the leadership of 
Brigadier T. Mundy, seen in 
centre of group. On his right is 
Mrs. Major Gape. At the ex- 
treme right the "Martin Fisher" 
Canteen is seen in action, with 
a little bit of England providing 
a leafy background. 

BELOW: Two servicemen avail 
themselves of the Pressing 
Room facilities at Currie Bar. 
racks Red Shield Service Cen- 
tre. Calgary, Alia. 









INTERNATIONAL VISITOR: Lieut- 
Colonel W. Basson, International 
Auditor, who is in Toronto, after 
travelling half-way round the world 
from Norway en route to his native 
England. 




RIGHT: The blue bonneted Sal- 
vationist is always a welcome 
visitor at the military hospital 
where comforts are distributed, 
and copies of The War Cry are 
left. This photoqraph comes 
from Regina. 
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ABOVE: Officers who attended 
the recent Congress gatherings 
at Grand Falls, Nfld., are seen 
with the Territorial Comman- 
der, Commissioner B. Orames, 
who led the inspiring meetinns, 
Brigadier A. Keith, and Briga- 
dier and Mrs. J. Acton, the 

Divisional leaders. 
LOWER LEFT: Castles in the 
sand seem to be intriguing these 
girls who are enjoying a health- 
ful holiday at lovely Jackson's 
Point Fresh Air Camp. They are 
a few of the several hundred 
underprivileged children who 
have been cared for at the Camp. 
LOWER RIGHT: Under two 
Flags, men of the Toronto Tem- 
ple Band (Bandmaster A. Boys) 
interest Sunday afternoon lis- 
teners in historic Allan Gardens. 
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